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GETTYSBURG. 
juaspuy the atmy wrought, on the munderous 
eld of battie; ' 
it bus wiped the stain of defest from every sol- 
curs woe 
Mid the clash of steel om steel, and shouts, and 
the harsh death-rattle, 
The Army of the Potomac bas wou a victory 
now! 


mot to ve brave men, from the battle wounded 


and ¢g 


ionor to ye brare men, whom the angel of death 
passed br! 
Ages om ages bence shall others rehearse your 
eters 
oi pray that when daty calls like you thy 
may live or die. 
‘hough your worldly lives be obscured im the 
light of freedom's dawning, 
Though the very graves ye rest in be marked 
3 ess and doult. 
“ngel voices shali call to your resurrection racrn- 


12, who fur weary months have suffered loss and 

Guir.g fr love and home tu scenes of hatred 

yaze of or flag with pride, and press toward 
the enerny fiaster' 

eck every brow with lsurel, and lift up your 

tly and call on the name of 


he -verv bead uncovered—each heart in silence 


adore 
s crowned us with His love—He has 
jessed His erring creatures! 

His be the power and glory forever and ever- 
mete | 
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THE GOOD NEWS. 
4 FTER a long period of gloom and dis- 
i couragement, we can again congratulate 
readers upon good news. On 3d July, at 
p.™., the broken masses of Lee's rebel army, 
ecoiling from the shock of Meade’s veterans 
re flying to the 





mountains, throwing aside 

heir guns and cartridge-boxes, and strewing 
he plains of Southern Pennsylvania with the 
naterial of war; while on the one side the 
Army of the Potomac, flushed with victory and 
believing in its commander, was hotly pressing 
the fagitives im their retreat Northward; and 
the other, the yeomen of New York and 
Pennsylvania, under Couch, fresh from peace- 
‘7! pursuits, but as steady as veterans, were 
ressing down on their flank, and converting 
their attempted retreat .-to a rout. Not only 
iid the rebels leave dead and wounded in our 
ands. The skulkers and stragglers from Lee's 
army—-who fil every farm-house and thicket 
in Southern Pennsylvania and Maryland—are 
ulone se*4 to number one-fourth of the effective 
force «ith which he entered Maryland. Of the. 
runs lost by the rebels, and taken by us, the re- 
ports are thus far so conflicting that we do ‘hot . 
care to repeat them. It is evident, hiowever, 
that Lee must have lost in his hasty und isor- 
jerly retreat a great portion of his artillery: 
und if, as is reported, Meade came up with him 
at or near Williamsport on 7th, and engaged 
tim while he was preparing to efoss’into Vir- 
dinia, his loss of guns will probably prove it- 
jeparable. Men may ford the river even in its 
present swollen condition, but guns can not; 
sad without an adequate artillery force Lee's 


forces will never get back to Richmond dé an | 


army 

Within twelve hours after the defeat df'the 
ehels under Lee the garrison of Vicksburg Sur- 
rendered to General Grant. We have as yet 
© details of the event—nothing, we may say, 
wt a very brief dispatch from Admiral Porter 
s Secretary Welles. On this account thé’ au- 
"henticity of the news has been questioned by 
some rebel sympathizers. We can see no 
eason, however, for assuming its incorrec 

‘On the contrary, the last letters from Vicksburg, 
lated up to 28th ult., all foreshadow the early 
surrender of the place, partly from the effect of 
ur bombardment and mining operations, and 
partly from the want of provisions. Before 
hese lines are read all doubts will be removed 
hy the receipt of fuller intelligence, and we take 
ior granted that that intelligence will confirm 
the present belief that we have taken Vicksburg 
with all its garrison and artillery. 

‘t is assumed by some of our papers and 

many of our people that the defeat of Lee’s 
army and the fall of Vicksburg involve the col- 
‘apse of the rebellion. This may be so in one 
ense, inasmuch as the reopening of the Missis- 
sippi which follows as a matter of course from 
che capture of Vicksburg, and the ‘6verwhelm- 
ing defeat of the rebel army in Northern Vir- 
rinia, render the further prosecution Of the eon- 
test by the pro-slavery insurgents absolutely 
hopeless. The capture of Vicksburg secures 


“finally, by administering to the rising 


und storm. ‘The public mind had never been sad- 





the capture of Port Hudson, bisects the rebel 


country, and leave: General Grant's army free | 
to operate im conjunccion with Banks against | 
Mobile, or, im conjenction with Rosecrans, 
against Chettsncoga—the geographical and 
strategical centre of the Confederacy; while 
on the other hand, the defeat of Lee uncovers 
Richmond, and the railroad system of Virginia, 
and, if properly turned to account by our peo- 
ple, will compel the so-called Government of the 
Confederacy to seck refuge in North Carolina— 
where, according to last accounts, they are not 
very likely to be welcome. In this point of 
view, the news which we have, if confirmed, 
may be said to involve, sooner or later, the col- 
lapse of the pro-slavery insurrection, and the 

¢<ation of the authority of the United States 
Government over the whole of the territory of 
the United States. 

Eat it will probably prove a mistake to ex- 
pect the actual surrender of the rebels, so long 
as Bragg, Beauregard, and Johnston have ar- 
mies under their control. By falling back into 
the uplands of the Carolinas and Georgia; by 
concentrating their forces and their supplies; 
by increasing their cavalry force and devoting 
their energies to cavalry raids into the North, 
and the destruction of the long lines of com- 
munication which we shall have to maintain 
with our armies in the heart of the South; by 
distributing guerrillas and partisan companies 
along the banks of the Mississippi and the 
other great rivers of the Confederacy; a con- 
test may be carried on even for years which, 
though hopeless and ineffectual to produce 
any good result, may yet avail to prevent 
our being able to claim that the rebellion has 
been crushed or peace restored. This, we take 
it, will be the policy of the rebel leaders. They 
are not the kind of men who “give up.” They 
know that they have nothing to gain by peni- 
tence. Disgrace and exile are the mildest re- 
ward they can expect. A halter from their own 
outraged people will be a more likely end to 
their career. The authors of the greatest re- 
bellion in history—a rebellion equally remark- 
able as being a rebellion not only against the 
government of their country, but against the 
plainest principles of truth and justice and Al- 
mighty God himself—they will not, they can 
net sue for terms as other vanquished combat- 
ents might. ‘They will fight to the bitter end: 
fight so long as they can persuade a single de- 
luded white man or wretched negro to shoulder 
a musket in their canse. 

If the news received within the past two days 
be confirmed, the second act of the rebellion is 
ended. The power of the Government of the 
United States to maintain its authority is de- 
monstrated, and the capacity of the rebels to 
establish an independent government is dis- 


It now remains to accomplish the work 
suppressing the bands of rebels who, for , 
time to come, may be expected to infest thi 
country in which the war has been waged, by 
hunting down guerrillas on the Mississippi and | 
bands of organized insurgents in Virginia; by 

ing the fortresses built to resist the aa- 
thority of the Government, and studding fhe 
febel country with other forts garrisoned by loyal 
black men, whose business it shall be to keep 
down the traitors who were their masters; by 
shattering every semblance of an army which 
the remaining insurgents may muster; and, 


genera- 
tion at the South a practical and thorough les- 
son of the cost and inconvenience of war. 

“This is the work now before us. ‘Though less 
arduous than the work we have accomplished, 
it will stilt task our energies severely. 


TIE LOWICER. 


?HE FOURTH OF JULY, 1863. 
rk great national day broke this year in clouds 











det or miore excited. It was known that the de- 
cisive battle of the campaign, if not of the rebell- 


must be disastrous. Washington would be then 


in extreme danger, and the war would have been 
transferred to our soil. The banner of Meade’s 
army was the of civil order, constitutional 


liberty, end the Union as their security. Between 
him and the Lakes OT ene en 
rolled as militia, but neither trained nor 

as an army. They could not hope to withstand 
the furious onset of triumphant rebels; and Lee's 
success would be the mortal peril of free, popular, 
democratic institutions. 

So dawned the day, with this solemn conscious- 
ness in the breast of every loyal American citizen. 
The historical Fourth of July, 1776, was not a day 
more precious to this country, and therefore to 
Mankind. It brought this year—under the circum- 
Stances it could bring with it—but one 
overpowering, religious, and patrioti¢ duty. The 
whole land should ring with the chorus of sympa- 
thy, encouragement, and resolution for the army. 
On this day that army was America. It was the 
Government, the Union, the democratic principle. 
It stood for all that we love and believe as Ameri- 


tare. That clcrions army was on this day the 
vex of human civilization. 

And on this day a body of people who call them- 
selves *‘ the Democracy” held = mass meeting in 
the Academy of Music, in New York, under the 
auspices of a political society known as the Demo- 
eratic Young Men's Association, which is the Cop- 
perbead club before which Vallandigham, James 
Brooks, G. Ticknor Curtis, and their associates, 
have furiously denounced the war, or craftily un- 
dermined public confidence in the national cause. 
The building was filled. The crowd was enthusi- 
astic, after the manner of crowds upon the Fourth. 
The speakers were chiefly Governor Seymour of 
New York and Mr. Seymour who is not Governor 
of Connecticut. They made long and emphatic 
harangues. The New York Seymour, who says 
that he will let the Union go rather than slavery, 
complained that we give dull assent to the doc- 
trine of human equality set forth in the Declara- 
tion, and therefore we ought to let men who rebel 
in arms to perpetuate slavery have their own way. 
He informed us that our national authorities are 
despots and tyrants; that the fundamental princi- | 
ples of our Government, ail our securities, all our 
rights, are in mortal danger from—the Govern- 
ment of the United States. The arrest of Vallan- 





digham was the sure sign of the loss of all things 
precious to an American citizen, and every man | 
must rouse himself to oppose the Government, for | 
anarchy and military despotism were athand. Mr. | 
Seymour of Connecticut said, as usual, that we are 
beaten ; and even if we were not, we could not hope 
to beat a gallant race of gentlemen who whip the 
mothers of their infants and sell their own chil- | 
dren. We must make peace by asking them what 
they wanted, and doing precisely what they said. 
Mr. O'Gorman followed by declaring the Govern- 
ment of the United States a despotism like that of 
the Bourbons in France and the Stuarts in En- 
gland. Fort Lafayette was a Bastile. The war 
was wicked. He had opposed it always, but since 
the enemy was in a neighboring State they must 
be put out, and then his voice was for giving them 
the victory. 

While these speeches were making, while this 
knot of politicians was scolding at the summary 
arrest of men whose sole hope and effort are to 
help the enemy, while they were vociferously ap- 
plauded by the men whom rebel successes delight, 
far away at Gettysburg, and Vicksburg, and Port 
Hudson the air was thick with battle smoke, the 
ground was soaked with heroic blood ; charge upon 
charge was making ; advancing and recoiling in 
sweat and agony. Firm as rocks against fiendish 
rebel assaults stood the strong lines of men who live 
by their own labor and respect the rights of other 
men, dashing into bloody fragments the bands that 
struck at law, order, humanity, and the country. 
It was the day, the moment, of glorious death, of 
sharp agony in the field, to thousands of our broth- 
ers—of unutterable woe to the hearts and homes of 
their kindred all around us—and in all this snarl- 
ing, peevish, partisan haranguing, in all this con- 
tempt heaped upon the Government of the United 
States and the cause of the country, by the Messrs. 

and Company, there was not a solitary 
word of sympathy, of cheer, of faith, of hope, or of 

for the dead and dying soldiers. Not 
‘oné “Word spoken at the Academy would have 
brought solace to any wounded soldier lying in 
the trenches before Port Hudson or Vicksburg; not 
one would have soothed with friendly recognition 
} the falling bere dying for his country. 
~ By their works and their words ye shall know 
them. These are the mousing party hacks who 
Sfrect so nice a | for the security of 
the rights of citizens, inv , a8 they insist, by the 
Government, but who see no danger to those rights, 
so far as appears from their speeches, in the bloody 
and perjured hands of Davis and his confederates. 
These orators forget the soldiers who are dying 
for the rights of all the people, in their eager- 
ness to how! over the wrongs ef a man summarily 
arrested for helping the murderers of those soldiers. 
Thank Heaven that the Fourth of July, 1863, dis- 
graced by the speeches of men who cail themselves 
Democrats, has been immortalized by the heroism 
of those who themselves Democrats, or the 
true friends of human equality and a just govern- 
ment, by defeating in the field the foe to which the 


7 


with Horatio Seymour, is willing that the Union 
should perish rather than slavery should be touched, 
the people of this country will decide, and decide 
forever. 





“HAIL! KING THAT” WOULD “BEI” 
Tue record of the present Governor of New York, 


authority of the people, he fell silent. When at 
length he spoke, it was to say that “If it is true 
that slavery must be abolished to save this Union, 
then the people of the South should be allowed to 
withdraw themselves from that Government which 
can not give them the protection guaranteed by 
its terms.” If the question is between slavery and 
the Union, says Horatio Seymour, let the Union 
slide! 
Nominated for Governor by the consent of Fer- 
nando Wood, Mr. Seymour spoke again. His 
was an elaborate assault upon the princi- 
of human liberty, upon the Government es- 
tablished to extend and confirm it, and upon the 
war waged by that Government against the fran- 
tic effort of slavery to overthrow the Union. It 
was a speech heartily applauded by the rebel jour- 
nals, and entirely in the interest of the rebellion. 
But admonished by shrewder friends that, although 





cans; our glory in the past, our hope im the fue 





the nom-voting of the soldiers and the public dis- 


content with the slow progress of the war, were 
facts most favorable to his election, yet that the 
State of New York was still as sound as ever upon 
the great question of Union and Liberty. Mr. Sey- 
mour spoke once more in Brooklyn. This time he 
said that the war must continue, but censtitution- 
ally. His halting, languid, protesting expression 
of interest in the mortal peril of the country, while 
every man knew his sympathies, will not be for- 
gotten by the historian of these times. 

Mr. Seymour was elected Governor, and sent a 
message to the Legislature. Was the heart of one 
loyal citizen, was the hand of one faithful soldier 
cheered or strengthened by it? It was fall of the 
same bitter denunciation of the Government, the 
same sneering at the freemen of the North for not 
preventing a war by renouncing their rights as 
¢itizens and their dignity as men, and of the same 
Monstrous nis-statement of history as all his other 
speeches. His first official act was to summon for 
trial the Police Commissioners whom Fernando 
Wood bated. His second was to gaze conplacent- 
ly at a Legislature which Fernando Wood's men 
were trying to dissolve in anarchy, and politely de- 
cline to keep the peace. 

The shrewd men stepped in again and warned 
this aspiring gentleman that the road to the White 
House did not lie in that direction. Thereupon 
the proceedings against the Commissioners disap- 
peared from sight. Order grew in the Legislature ; 
and Mr. Fernando Wood, for the present, lost his 
innings. The Governor was thenceforward not con- 
spicuous until the late invasion. Then he prompt- 
ly sent off troops, and took measures to organize a 
force at home in the State, which is an imperative 
necessity. And finally, having failed to appear at 
every other meeting at which he was announced to 
speak, since his election, he made a speech in New 
York upon the Fourth of July. 

This speech is in two parts. In the first hescys 
that, if we had compromised with the rebels before 
they took up arms, there would have been no war. 
In the second be says that military necessity is a 
piea which mobs may urge as well as + govern- 
ment, and therefore his ‘‘ "=publican friends” had 
better take care how They +t the example. To 
these points the reply is ince table, that no com- 
promise could have prevented the war, and that 
none was possible or honorable; and that the 
second proposition is an absurdity, because every 
function and power of a lawful government may 
be simulated or assumed by a mob. 

These are the sentiments and speeches, and this, 
during the mortal strugzle of the country for its 
existence, is the career of a gentleman who pro- 
poses, if possible, to be the next President of the 
United States. In the novel of “Ten Thousand a 
Year” there is a smooth lawyer whose name is, 
upon the whole, the best thing in the book. But 
when that name is mentioned it tarries no impres- 
sion of uprightness, energy, manliness, steadfast- 
ness, honest conviction, ability, or generosity. It 
suggests merely a bland plausibility, a dextrous 
cunning, a smiling selfishness, a something to be 
steadily avoided, or to be trusted at your peril. 
The name, as the gentle reader will remember, is 
Oily Gammon. 





MESSRS. CONWAY AND MASON. 


Avtsovenr Mr. Conway made a great mistake 
in representing himself as an agent to M-. Fugitive 
Slave Bill Mason, who is notorious as the rebel 
emissary in London—apd although his proposition 
was almost peculiar to himself, for certainly it is 
not the view of any considerable number of per- 
sons in this country—and although, once more, be 
has done the cause harm, as indiscreet friendship 
always does, yet he bas also done us all and the 





peace. 

Mr. Conway, as every man in England will see, 
asked Mr. Mason a plain question, and Mr. Mason 
evaded a direct answer. His evasion was diplo- 
matic and skillful, but it was none the less an eva- 
sion, and an evasion is an indirect answer. He 
declined to answer the question, first, upon the 
ground that he did not know Mr. Conway's cre- 
dentials; and second, because he did not choose 
to, and because the Northern States will never be 


dition to ask the question, and asked it. He need- 


evasive reply is, distinetly, No. 

Ingenuous John Bull may smile at the ar- 
dent and sincere young man measuring his fence 
with the older, craftier hand. But the craft that 
seems to baffle can not conceal the wound. The 
ardent adversary has most unskillfully dealt « 
mortal blow. He has revealed the truth, that 
slavery is dearer to the rebels, whom England be- 
friends, than independence or peace; and he has 
thereby unmasked the character and purpose of the 
rebellion. 

at 
FROM A DIARY. 

‘Wr sat at the Club the other morning, discussing pe 
ple, as clutmen sometimes do. B—— drove by. 

“ There goes a man who prefers to craw! on his belly to 
walking on his feet,” exclaimed X ——, earnestly. 

“ That's a strong statement,” said Y—. 

“It is a true statement,” said X——, emphatically; 
“and I will tell you why it is true. In the early days, D& 
fore Sumter, when the rebellion was hatching, there ¥** 





was held at a house upon the Avenue; and when it ws 
clear that all were present this B——, whom you just ss" 





eoaTrTae vasa 
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pass, rose and spoke of the condition of the country, and 
of the evident determination of the Southern leaders to go 
to extremity. This, he said, must be ayoided. But it 
could be prevented in one way only, and that was by ac- 
cepting at once the Montgomery Constitution, and acced- 
ing to every demand those leaders had made or might 
yet make. He proposed a total, unqualified, abject eur- 
render in advance of all national and individual honor: 
that the Government should be overthrown without an ef- 
fort t save it, and the country ruined by the deliberate, 
craven cowardice, treachery, and meanness of leading cit- 
izens, So utterly contemptible and dastardly a suggestion 
was never made to decent men as this B—— gravely put 


icans can do what every other people in history, however 
wretched, have done—at least we can strike one blow for 


archy. When this Government falls we all fall with 





I dined yesterday at ——‘s, and Tresslewell was one 
of the company. Now if Providence makes a man igno- 
ble, and grants him not only nothing of the spirit, but 
forbids him also the appearance of & gentleman, it does 
seem an excess of unkindness not to make him in the 


another well-known fact. He is rich. He is not clever; 
he is not well-bred; he is not well-educated; he is vul- 


mented women very prettily, and talked horses, and dogs, 
and boats with other men, but I had uot seen the gentie- 
men. 

“Why, how funny!” sald she, “we used to meet so 
many every suromer at Newport.” 


“And yet you say you never met any gentlemen from 
the South.” 

*I do” 

“ What do you mean?" 

“I mean that all those men knew that women were in- 
humanly whipped in order that they might dance and 


“ I suppose I am, dear Madame, and J suppose it's som 
dreadful thing; but seriously, I'd rather be an Abolitionist 
than a gentleman who whips women.” 


tabie- 
“ Are you talking of gentlemen? Well, let me tell you 
a story. When I was in London I went to the opera, for- 
getting that you had to wear a dress-coat, etc., but dressed 
as | am when I go to the opera here, 


pudent fellow at the door was just going to turn me away 
again; but | shook my coat-skirts at him as he was in the 


look out, don't know a gentleman when they see him 
* Perhaps they do,” ejaculated X—. 

There was one moment's pause, and then simultaneous- 
ty qvery body turned and Logue % instar with his Beigh- 





THE LOCOMOTIVE AND THE COO, - 


Te men who made the Constitution of the 
United States were fresh from the experience of 
war and its consequences. The President of the 
Convention had the der-in-chief of 
the army. He and knew the dan- 
gers, the difficulties, the risks of all action based 
upon what is called “ public necessity” and “ pub- 
lic safety.” They knew that the most summary 
action was often essential. Washington had him- 
self recommended its exercise upon various occa- 
sions during the war. 

In making a Constitution of Government for the 
new nation these men had to deal with the ques- 
tion of supreme, irresponsible power. What did 
they do? They surrounded the fundamental right 
of personal liberty with the most solema security ; 
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and with the same common-sense and clear percep- 
tion which led them to do that, with equal solem- 
nity they authorized, in case of supreme necessity, 
the most summary deprivation of personal liberty 

The protection which they gave to the personal 
liberty of every citizen, as a rule and in time of 
tranquillity, they just as distinctly and explicitly 
removed from him in time of public danger. The 
words they used were these; “ The privilege of the 
writ of habeas corpus shall not be suspended, unless 
when, in cases of or invasion, the public 
safety may require it.” 

There stands the provision. It is simple, clear, 
indisputable. It vests in the Government of the 
country authority to deprive citizens of personal 
liberty, and refuse them the benefit of the writ. 
It makes the Government the judge of the public 
necessity; and it declares the public safety to be 
the ground of this grant of summary power. Not 
to have done this would have deprived acts which, 
in times of war, are essential to the public welfare 
of all constitutional authority They would have 
been assumptions of arbitrary power, to be justi- 
fied only by the evident arttite. case. But 
doing this, the framers of the’ stitution recog- 
nized a necessity with ‘whieh their @xperience of 






ine ea 


one 

On ‘the other Mr. Horatio Seymour. Wher 
late George Stephenson was asked by a P: 
mentary Committee, which had no faith in rail- 


side we have the Constitution and its frameta) |. 


WEEKLY. 


A declamatory counsel, who despised all technicalities, 
and tried to storm the court of the East India Company 
by the force of eloquence, was once uttering these words, 
“In the book of nature, my lords, it is writven" —when he 
was ‘topped by this question from the Chief Justice (Lord 
Ellenborough), “ Will you have the goodness to mcntion 
the page, Sir, if you please?” 











A traveler, other narrations of wonders of foreign 
parte, pe ky wy bo a cane a mile long. The com- 
pany looked incredulous, and it was evident they were not 
prepared to swallow it, even should it have been a sugar 
cane. “Pray what kind of a cane was it?” asked a gen- 
tleman, sneeringly. “It was a hurricane,” replied the 
traveler. 


Sir James Graham's father was full of anecdotes of that 
sociable divine, Archdeacon Paley, and loved to tell how 
some one, praising the conjugal peace i by a gentle- 
man in the neighborhood, who had not even an angr- 
ment with his wife for more than thirty years, appealed to 
Paley whether it were not admirable as a domestic ex- 
am “No doubt,” eaid the doctor, “it was verra 

worthy, but it mast have been verra dool,” 








Why is the rudder of a steamboat like a public hang- 
man ?—Because it has a stern duty t> perform. 





An old gentleman, who was always boasting how folks 


to roll, then to slide, at last off it went from the wag- 
on, and the old man with it “ What are you doing down 
here?” cried the boys. “{ came down a‘ter hay,” an- 


ewered the old man, stoutly. 





At a public-house near Grantham, where London 


in a reclining posture as if greatly fetigued., Underneath 
is the following inscription—“ Pray, stop and sup-por- 
ter, 


“T hope to live to see the day,” said Lord Brougham, 
“whemevery peasant in England can understand New- 
oalan't it be better that they had a little bacon 


$ fo A” 


having applied to a blacksmith for 
him vome handcuffs, and asked if 
ofwork “Why, yes, Sir,” said 
a hand in ‘em afore.” 




















roads: “‘Mr, Stephenson, it is all very well to }. Mra “whan the heard the minister say there 
talk about iron rails and engines running on LT 
at ten and fifteen miles an hour, but suppose ! tar 


engine meets a cow on the rails, how then, Mr 
Stephenson, how then?” The engineer, in his 
Yorkshire dialect, responded, simply : “ Wull, ; 
tlemen, it wull be varra bad for the coo.” 





MRS. KEMBLE’S “JOURNAL IN GEORGIA.” 


Tue simplicity, directness, and pathos of the 
remarkable book of Mrs. Kemble, now published 
by the Harpers, make it one of the most” 
and valuable aids of the good cause. There'ls fio- 
thing strained or extravagant in it. It is the 
plain story of the most hideous state of society 
that has existed any where in a nominal Christian 
land. The tragedy of a life in which the mere 
human rights of a majority of the population were 
utterly despised saddened the mind and sobered 
the tone of one who could easily command all sen- 
sational effects. No man and no woman who 
wishes to understand the character and necessity 
of this war can afford not to read Mrs. Kemble’s 
Journal. Those who, under an infamous cry of 
peace, are trying to deliver this country bound 
into the hands of men who repudiate and loathe 
the fundamental] doctrine of our Government, will 
feebly sneer at this tranquil but terrible picture of 
the workings of a society which such men control. 
Those, too, who ludicrously call themselves “ Dem- 
ocrats,” and whose political hopes lie in inflamma- 
tory appeals to excite the most ignorant of our pop- 
ulation against the most unfortunate, and whose 
** Democracy” consists in pandering to the only 
oligarchy and aristocracy in the land, will try to 
answer the overpowering testimony of this witness 
by shouting that niggers were made for slaves. 
But every loyal, honorable American citizen, as 
he lays down the melancholy history, remember- 
ing with pain his share of tacit assent to this in- 
iquity hitherto, will see, as he sees that God is 
just, that there is no peace for his country here- 
after except the peace of death which comes by 

he universal domination of this system, or the 
peace of life which comes by its total extinction. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Wuen is a lady's neck not a neck?—When it's a little 





** Will you have it rare or well done?” eaid an English- 
man to an Irishman, as he was cutting a slice of roast 
nr: “T love it well done iver since I am in this coun- 

, 











a satish ‘to offer your hand to a lady, choose your 
. ‘The best time to do it is when she is getting 
omnibus. 


A new member rose to make his first speech, and, in his 
embarrassment, began to ecratch his head. “ Well, real- 
ly,” exclaimed Sheridan, ‘he has got something in his 
head after all.” 








Puen Rewriee dora required to “draw a compari- 
“wes pride has « fall,” is it from the “ height of atu 
pidityr" ' 

Boox-KEEriIne Tavowt tx one Lesson.— ” lend 
them. 











DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 


Why is St. Paul's Cathedral like a bird's nest? 
Because it was built by a Wren 


Why are the poker, shovel, and tongs, like the order of 
Garter’ 


the 

Because they are appendages to the great (grate). 

If the sun could speak, what would it say to a budding 
rose ? 

You be blowed (blown). 

Why did Lord Byron uever wear a wig? 

he was celebrated for his coarse hair (Corsair). 
How many legs has a horse? 
Ten, two fores (fours) and two behind. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE FALL OF VICKSBURG, 


Tur following dispatch has been received : 
Unrrep Staves Mrasiserrrt Squaprow, Fise-enrr 
* Buseck Hawn,” July & 1868. 
Hon. Gideon Wellea, Secretary of the Navy: 
Sre,—I have the honor to inform you that Vicksburg has 
surrendered to the United States forces on this 4th of July. 
Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
D. D. Porter, 
Acting Kear-Admiral 
ITS UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER. 
A @iepatch, dated Cairo, Ulincis, Tuesday, July 7, exye 
The dispatch bost has just arrived here Ale Vicksburg. 
She left at 10 o'clock on 








y morning. 
pamengere that G Pemberton sent 
4" of truce om the morning of the 4th of July, and of- 
to surrender if his men were allowed to march out. 





should leave except as of war. 
Pemberton . after consultation with his com- 

Seton, examen Read 

The news is perfectly trust-worthy 


THE BATTLES OF GETTYSBURG. 
The following is General Meade’s official report: 


Heso-quanrens, Anwy ov tus Potomac, 
Neap Gerrvercac July 36.90 Pu. 


Major-General Halleck, General-in- Chief: 


Se ee ene Sapeendy epee 


with severe to him, leaving in our hands pearly three 
thousand prisoners. 
Among the prisoners are -General Armisted 
pg pnt = ty er ~~ 
enemy many dead a large 
number of wounded in 
The lose upon our cide has been considerable, Major- 


After the of the assault, indications leading 
to the belief enemy it be with an 
armed reconn ciseance was pe aeee oes Se 


¢ iS enemy, rie him 
¥ 
rior vee of cavalry infantry. —_ 
The army is in fine i. 
Major-General Commanding. 


GENERAL ORDERS—No 68. 


Gerrysaune, 4, 1833, 
The Command in Dehalf of " 
tants too Army fae heme are pen nee 
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tempted to overcome or destroy this army. Raffled and 
defeated, be has now withdrawn from the contest. The 
privations and fatigues the army has endured, and the 
heroic courage and gallantry it has displayed, will be mat- 
ters of history to be ever remembered. 

Our task is not Pet aceon) liehed, and the Commanding 
General looks to army for greater efforts to drive from 
our soil every vestign of the presence of the invader. 

It is tight and proper that we should, on muitable ox 
sions, reburt: our grateful thanks tothe Almighty Diep ser 
of eventa, that, in the goodness of His provid ace, He has 
thought fit to give Victory w the cause of the just. By 
comm: of 

Mason-Genknat Mrave. 

8. Wrintama, A. A. G. 


THE PRESIDENT TO THE CorNTry. 
Waentmoron, 0 0. Juty 4, Mam 

The President announces to the country that news from 
the Army of the Potomac up to ten p.m, of the 8d is such 
as to cover that army with the highest honor, to promise 
& great success to the cause of the Union, and to daim the 
condolence of all fer the many galiant fallen; an? that for 
this he expeciaily desires that, on this day, He, whore will, 
not ours, should ever be done, be every where remermber- 
ed and reverenced with the profoundest gratitude. 

Aunariau Liscoum 
SINCE THE BATTLA, 

There was no fighting on 4th, Sth, or 6th. Lee appears 
to have employed those days in flying toward the Potoruse 
by way of Hagerstown; Meade in collecting hi troope for 
pursuit. The cumber of prieoners taken by our forces is 
estimated at over 15,000, and atragylers from Lee's army 
@warm in Maryland an’ Penneyivenia. Our cavalry ap- 

r to have to haresd the rebele on Oth, and on 

same day General Couch, with his militia, is reported 
to have come down from Carlisle and formed a junction 
with Meade. Meaawhile Gievera! French and other com- 
manders are engaged in destroying the rebel bridges 
across the Potomac and throwing obstacles in the wey of 
bis return home. Our latest rumors are that Meade in 
force attacked Leo at Williameport on Tth, and that a greas 
battle is (on 8th) in active progress, 

GENERAL DIX AT WORK. 

The reported approach of General Dix rpon Richmond 
has caused the most intense fright in the rebel capital. 
The Secretary of War, the Governor of Virginia, and the 
Mayor of Richmond have all issued proclamations ceiling 
upon the citizens to turn out and defend themuselvea They 
are reminded of the fate of New Orleans, and cautioned 
not to allow their city to fall inte the hands of “another 
Butler.” The appearance of General Dix's forces on the 
peninsula has thoroughly scared the Richmond people 
and a universal turn-out of tne citizens was the conre- 
quence. 

THE SIEGE OF PORT HUD®ON. 


New Orleans letter of the 80th wit. eave that “‘ mat- 
at Port Hudson are pushed forward with steadiness 
. The 4 point of the rebel stronghold, 

* haa, rouge the agency of seventeen large 
by our troops so as to completely 
to our hands. The Major who com- 
of the work informed me that 
he left Port Hndson the flag of the Republic was 

This Citadel ie the extreme 
and from it our gun-boests re- 
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momentarily expected. The final conflict fx cer- 
soon. It will be made with our works 
stronger and nesrer those of the rebels then at any thine 
rous bombardment ie kept up nigt.t 

, and 


REPORTED ATTEMPT TO KREGOTIATE, 

The Herald ha» the followirg: News of a most import- 
ant character reaches us from sources beyond all questico 
as to the truth of the statement. The Vice-Precddent of 
the rebel government, Alexander H. Stephens, and Mr. 
Commistioner Quid, came down the James River on beard 
the rebel ~boat irugon on Saturday, under a flag of 
truce, Pequested permission from Admiral Lee to pro- 
ceed to Washington, in order to present in person an im- 

t communication from Jefferson Davis to Abrabam 
Ancoln. Admiral Lee at once dispatched to Washington 
for instructions. A Cabinet mesting was accordingly beld 
on 6th, and it was decided that permission should not be 
granted to these gentlemen to fulfill their mission, what- 
ever it was, to Waghington. Admiral Lee was instructed 
to inform them that the ordinary channels of communica- 
tion would enffice for the transmission of any menage 
they might have te send to Mr. Lincoln. Meantime the 
rebel gun-boat had steamed ap the James River, while 
awaiting the reply from Washington. 


RUMORED DISAFFECTION IN NORTH CAROLINA. 


The probability of the retarn of North Carolina to the 
Union is foreshadowed by the Portemouth Virginian of 
the 2d, which «ys: “ Reliable information has been re- 
ceived here tha ‘vw return of North Uarolina to the Union 
is an event whic, way be delly expected. A diaaffection 
towerd the Government of Jeff Davis, radical and wide- 
spread, exists tn the State, and overtures he ve bern made 
to General Foster which will chortly lead to smportact rv 
cults,” 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE AMERICAN QUESTION. 

Tus report that Engiand had Been invited by France to 
unite with her for joint iotervention Was officially denied 
by Earl Russell, On June 30 Mr, Resbuck was to make a 
motion for the recognition of the Bouthern Confederacy. 
A report anys that Lord Palmereton will propose the King 

f * ne ee arbitrator ig the American war, 
Ts “ ALEXANDRA,” 
« of the pirate Alexandra was tried in the Court 


of Queen's Bench, London, he = nary the owners 
a charge of breach of the Foreign act. Agreat 





many w were mined for the jon. An 
ex of the Alabaraa told the all he knew 
about Captain Bullock and the who were con- 
cerned in equipping the notorious Cap- 

in Semmes. ue High Calves, Sea Sages, cab that 
the laws of id not be to “suit the 
teroper of a Minister or the of a foreign 
State.” The Attorney-General that the Guvern- 
nent was infinenced the United The Court 


the the aud all sym- 
oe S 4 spectators being y 


FRANCE. 
THE EMYVEROR AND SLIDELL. 
interview has lately been accorded by Napo'von to 
Slidell, the rebel Comaatesioner in Paris, and has \u- 
some quarters that the ror was 
to make eome fresh to the Britieh Cabinet 
& view to mediation eon the American bellige:- 


with 
ents. Thir view of the case strengthened by the fact 
that Mesare. Roel ck y, of the English Partie 
had also had an of his Majesty in France, 
aay baw active with the fehl conan. 
RUSSIA. 
THE POLISH QUESTION. 

The notes of the Thres Powers were presented to Prince 
Gortchakeff on the 2%h of June, and the Russian reply 
was y awaited. The French Government is in- 
creasing ite artillery by aboot 100 guns. In Austria, both 
Houses of the Reicharath heve taken strong ground in 
favor of Poland. The Poles have gained an important 
victory, capturing six guns. 
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THE BOMBARDMENT OF PORT HUDSON—A MORTAR SCHOONER AT WORK.—Sketcuep ny a Navau Orricer.—[{Sex Pacer 462.] 





SCENE OF GENERAT P “ao t : + “ 4 a Miya ; ; a i 
CEN! ENKRAL PAINE’'S ASSAULT ON PORT HUDSON, ON JUNE 14, 1866-CARRYING OFF OUR DEAD AND WOUNDED UNDER A FLAG OF TRUCE.—[See Par 462.) 
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SONG. 
I’m lost to joy; I'm lost to love; 
I’m lost to all would make me fain: 
I lost my way in the light of day— 
God send that I find it soon again! 


I'm lost to peace; I'm lost to ease; 
I'm lost to all would make me blest; 

I lost my way in the light of day, 
And I'm weary now, and long to rest. 


s and to mirth; 
i’m lost to all that’s good to find: 

I lost my way in the light of day, 
And left the good things all behind. 


I'm lost to gladne 


I wander West, I wander East, 

And know not which is East or West: 
I lost my way in the light of day, 

And I seek it still, and never rest. 


The sun went down an hour ago: 
I wonder if I face toward home? 
If I lost my way in the light of day, 
How shall I find it now night has come? 


THE LATE GEN. REYNOLDS. 


WE publish herewith a portrait of the late Gen- 
ERAL ReyNowps, who was kiiled at Gettysburg on 
2d inst., from a photograph by M‘Olees, of Phila- 
delphia. 

General John Fulton Reynolds was born in Penn- 
sylvania in 1821, entered West Point in 1837, grad- 
uated in 1841, and entered the Third Artillery 
In 1846 he became First Lieutenant, and served in 
the Mexican war in that capacity. Fer gallant 
conduct at Monterey he was brevetted Captain, 
and for Buena Vista he was brevetted Major. Aft- 
er the war he became one of General Wool’s aids. 

At the outbreak of the rebellion he was appoint- 
ed Lieutengnt-Colonel of the Fourteenth Infantry. 
He was afterward, on 20th August, 1861, appoint- 
ed Brigadier General of the First Brigade of Phila- 
delphia Reserves. This and the other brigades 
of Pennsylvania Reserves constituting M’‘Call’s 
Division, were, on the movement of the Army of 
the Potomac, in March, 1862, placed under Gen- 
eral M‘Dowell; but after the battle of Fair Oaks 
were detached and to General M‘Clellan. 
They took part in the Seven Days’ Battles; and 
when M‘Call wounded and taken to Rich- 
mond, Reynolds assumed the command of the di- 
vision until he also was taken prisoner. On his 
release, which occurred simultaneously with the 
first invasion of Maryland by Lee, he was again 
appointed to the command of the Pennsylvania 
Militia; and after the battle of Antietam received 
a letter of thanks from the Governor for his zealous 
conduct. He was then appointed to the command 
of the First Army Corps, which he led at the bat- 
tle of Fredericksburg. His corps bore the brunt 
of that terrible battle, and lost 3000 men. In Jan- 
uary, 1863, he was appointed Major-General, and 
was confirmed in March. At the Chancellorsville 
fight he was not directly engaged, but made sev- 
eral false attacks with skill and success. On 12th 
June he was ordered to take the left wing of the 
army to the Potomac, which he accomplished with 
remarkable celerity ; the march, considering the 
heat of the weather, is one of the most rapid on 
record, 


sent 


was 


The last of Hooker's army crossed the Potomac 
on the 26th of June, and pushed on to overtake the 
enemy. After a number of cavalry skirmishes the 


THE INVASION OF THE NORTH—DESTRUCTION OF THE BRIDGE OVER THE SUSQUEHANNA. AT 
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THE LATE MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN F 
First Corps was advancing upon the enemy, and, 
without really expecting a battle, were marching 
steadily through the town of Gettysburg when they 
were attacked. At this time it was only possible 
to bring the infantry into action. 


Finding that he could not place his artillery in 


any good position so as to Le made available, Gen 
eral Reynolds, with his staff and escort, went to 
the front in search of a knoll or eminence where 
he could favorably plant his pieces. While he 
was thus engaged he and his party were saluted 
with a shower of bullets, which made his horse 
resiive and unmanageable. This exposed him to 
the unerring aim of the sharp-shooters, and a rifle- 
bullet struck him in the neck, severing the verte- 
bre, and causing his instant death. When he fell 
General Doubleday took charge of the forces until 
General Howard came up with the Eleventh corps, 
when the former resigned the chief command to 
the latter. 

Thus died General Reynolds on the soil of his 
native State, which at the time of his death he was 
defending 
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CHAPTER XVIII 


CHRONOLOGY 





The Hard Cash sailed from Canton 
before the boat-race at Henley rec ded in‘ 
ter I.; but it landed in Barkington a fortnight 


vent I recorded in its 











COLUMBIA, PA,—Sxercurp spy a Corresi 





Now thi t hapy fruit- 
ful f incidents ’ nust th lealt with at 
nce After th Love and { h the 
‘ ver g brat f ti flow to 
‘ ’ ' ' 

Al Ha } f 1 Mr Dodd, 
i i tort pprec if ore to ex 
press his love for Julia « t by the pen He 
took m LI : and , it down 
by ra 1 hopes t) mething about 
the A t } | at Albion Villa; 
Mr D i ha him ti pI ‘ mean 
time he } 1 invitation which 
nev I 

Julia wv n 1 ' and so 
n ad A! " f our 
species likes to | : Apy m 
paratively ; nd t Mrs. idodd forg or per 
hay 6 had not obser i 

One day San M it Albion Villa, and 
Alfred knew it } t g t was a point of 
howor with } Alf t g al after 
Julia until her fat! irn, he had a perfect 
right to lay in it : ’ ind hear some 
thing about he vd | ‘ in lowe 
that even a word hand f liy 
was & drop of dew t 

So ln troll y | Hie had 
nearly reached it ia , ur him 
making the most mor " sound i can 
only ck ribe it a eai i breath 
Though he only sa r back he ynized Mrs 
Maxley. One k differeth from another, what 
ever you m na t ! » the contrary in 
novels and | : H led to her he took no 
notice and d ‘ t t gate of Albion 
Villa Alfred Actes and ke 
ventured t vie But 
Mrs Max! 

Alfred | f uire 
if any thing w be a rood 
excum 

Whil he hesit ated, ) m window 

as thrown violent! ip, and Saw n looked 
out ‘Hy! Ha t { f Heavy 
en’s sake a fly! and a fast o1 

It was plain something very serious nd o« 
curred: so Alfred flew vara t nearest fly 
stand On the wa eftellin w hance fly 
drawn up at a publi i ped on the 
box and drove rd Almon Villa 
Sampson was | n has he had 


sprained his ank! t asked for 
a conveyances t uy { e he t up beside 
Alfred, and t him to di hard to Little 
Friar Street On tl uy be lain hur 
riedly Mrs. Ma had burst j n m at 
Albion Villa t + usband was dying in 
torment: and ‘ e #yt n he gave 
were alarming ned ' t, looked very like 
] ck-ja t cut short 
by a seve md turn 
ed her pane i mot : al white to 
the ve Liyos 

** * Oho, ] b \ at such a 
time, ve know I n is uUnseA 
sounble as th’ at unre ' i Now Angina 
pictoris, or brist-pa not « through 
the lungs, nor nor thé 
stay not the nkerin 
l of the = ' ough 
hat 1 iT tid 
ol meat i by the 
! ' tithe 
I 
; ioroim, 
' i back In a 

" his d 

’ ' or foot 
| it \ im half a 





vpext.—(See Paox 459.) 














454 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





[Jory 18, 1863. 








minute; thin off ¢ her husband; so here’s th’ 
Lealer between two stools—spare the whip-cord, 
spoil the knacker !—it would be a good joke if I 
was to lose both pashints for want of a little 
ubeequity, wouldn’t it ?—lLash the lazy vagabin ! 

Not that I care: what interest have I in their 
lives? they never pay: but ye see custom's sec- 
ond nature; an dl’ve formed a vile habit; I’ve 
yot to be a Healer among the killers: an d’a 
'Criton among—the millers: here we are at last, 
Hiven be praised.” And he hopped into the 
honse faster than most people can run—on a 
good errand. Alfred flung the reins to a cad, 
and followed him. 

The room was nearly full of terrified neigh- 
bors: Sampson shouldered them all roughly out 
of his way; and there, on a bed, lay Maxley’s 
gaunt figure in agony. 

His body was drawn up by the middle into an 
arch, and nothing touched the bed but the head 
and the heels: the toes were turned back in the 
most extraordinary contortion, and the teeth set 
by the rigor of the convulsion; and in the man's 
white face and fixed eyes were the horror and 
anxiety, that so often show themselves when the 
body feels itself in the gripe of Death. 

Mr. Osmond the surgeon was there: he had 
applied a succession of hot cloths to the pit of 
the stomach, and was trying to get laudanum 
down the throat; but the clenched teeth were 
impassable. 

He now looked up and said politely: “ Ah! 
Dr. Sampson, I am glad to see you here. The 
seizure is of a cataleptic nature, I apprehend. 
The treatment hitherto has been hot epithems to 
the abdomen, and—” 

Here Sampson, who had examined the patient 
keenly and paid no more attention to Osmond 
than to a fly buzzing, interrupted him as uncere- 
moniously : 

** Poisoned,” said he, philoscphically. 

‘* Poiscned ! !” screamed the people. 

** Poisoned !” cried Mr. Osmond, in whose lit- 
tle list of stereotyped maladies poisoned had no 
place. ‘Is there any one you have reason to 


suspect ?” 
I 


““{T don’t suspect, nor conject, Sir: I know. 
The man is poisoned; the substance strych- 
nine; now stand out of the way you gaping 


gabies, and let me work: hy, young Oxford! 
you are a man: get behind and hold both his 
arms, for your life! That's you.” 

He whipped off his coat: laid hold of Os- 
mond’s epithems, chucked them across the room, 
saying, ‘‘You might just as well squirt rose- 

ter at a house on fire ;” drenched his hand- 
kerchief with chloroform, sprang upon the pa- 
tient like a mountain cat, and chloroformed him 
with all his might. 

Attacked so skillfully and resolutely, Maxley 
resisted little for so strong a man; but the po- 
tent poison within fought viralently: as a proof, 
the chloroform had to be renewed three times 
before it could produce any effect. At last the 
patient yielded to the fumes, and became insens- 
ible 

Then the arched body subsided, and the rigid 
museles relaxed and turned supple. Sampson 
kneaded the man like dough, by way of com- 
ment. 

‘* It is really very extraordinary,” said Osmond. 

‘* Mai—dearr—Sirr—nothing’s extraornary ; 
t’ a man that knows the reason of ivery thing.” 

He then inquired if any one in the roam had 
noticed at what intervals of time the pains came 
on. . 

“IT ata sorry to say it is continuous,” said 
Osmord. 

‘* Mai—dearr—Sirr—nothing on airth is con- 
tinuous: ivery thing has paroxysms and remis- 
sions—from a toothache t’ a cancer.” 

He repeated his query in various forms, till at 
last a little girl squeaked out: “ If—you—please, 
Sir, the throes do come about every ten minutes, 
for I was a looking at the clock; I carries fa- 
ther his dinner at twelve.” 

‘“<If you please, ma’am, there's half a guinea 
for you for not bein such a n’ ijjit as the rest of 
the world, especially the Dockers.” And he 
jerked her haif s sovereign. 

A stupor fell on the assembly. They awoke 
from it to examine the coin, and see if it was 
real; or only yellow air. 

Maxley came to, and gave a sigh of relief. 
When he had been sensible, yet out of pain, 
nearly eight minutes by the clock, Sampson 
chloroformed him again. “T'll puzzle ye, my 
friend strych,” said he. ‘* How will ye get your 
perriodical paroxysm when the man is insensi- 
ble? The Dox say y’ act direct on the spinal 
marrow. Well, there’s the spinal marrow where 
you found it just now. Act on it again, my lad! 
I give ye leave—if yecan. Yecan’t; bekase ye 
must pass through the Brain to get there: and 
{ occupy the Brain with a swifter ajint than y’ 
are, and mean to keep y’ out of it till your pow- 
er to kill ev aporates, been a Vigitable.” 

With this his spirits mounted, and he in- 
dulged in a harmless and favorite fiction: he 
feigned the company were ail males and medical 
students, Osmond included, and he the lecturer : 
‘* Now jintlemen,” said he, ‘‘ obsairve the great 
Therey of the Perriodeecity and Remittency of 
all disease; in conjunckshin with its practice. 
All diseases have paroxysms, and remissions, 
which ocenr at intervals; sometimes it’s a year, 
sometimes a day, an hour, ten minutes: but 
whatever th’ interval, they are true to it: they 
keep time. Only when the Disease is retirin, 
the remissions become longer, the paroxysms re- 
turn at a greater interval: and just the revairse 
when the pashint is te die. This, jintlemen, is 
man’s life from the womb to the grave; the 
throes that precede his birth are remittent like 
ivery thing else, but come at diminished inter- 
vals when he has really made up his mind to 
be born (his first mistake, jints, but not his 
last); and the paroxysms of his mortal disease 
come at shorter intervals when he is really goen 











off the hooks: but still chronometrically ; just | nant into the bargain: “Don’t ye go giving my 


as watches keep time whether they go fast or | house an ill name! 
slow. Now jintlemen, isn’t this a beautiful 


Therey ?” 


We keeps no poison.” 
Sampson fixed his eyes sternly on her; ‘“Wum- 
man, ye know better: | strychnine: for 


‘*Oh mercy! Oh good people help me! Oh | th’ use an delectation of your domistic animal.” 


Jesus Christ have pity on me!” And the suf- 
ferer’s body was be.t like a bow, and his ¢ 


filled with horror, and his toes pointed at his 


chin. 
The Doctor hurled himself on the foe: 


‘*Strychnine! I never heard tell of it. Is 
that Latin for arsenic ?” 


‘*Come,” said he, “smell to this, lad! That's | on his mouse; a harmless, domistic, necessary 
right! He is better already, jintlemen, or he | mouse: I told him mice were « part of Nature 
couldn't howl, ye know. Deevil a howl in um | as much as Maxleys, and life as sweet tit as tim: 
before I gave um puff chlorofm. Ah! weuld | but he was dif to sceintific and chrischin pre- 


ye? would ye?” 
“Oh! oh! oh! oh! ugh!—ah!” 


ceps; so I told fim to go to the Deevil: ‘I will,’ 
sis he, and went t’a docker. The two assassins 


The Doctor got off the insensible body, and | have poisoned the poor beastie between em; and 
resumed his lecture calmly, like one who has | thin, been the greatest miser in the world, ex- 
disposed of some childish interruption ; **and | cept one, he will have roasted his victim, and 
now to th’ application of the Therey: if the | ate her on the sly, imprignated with strychnine. 
poison can reduce the tin minutes’ interval to five | ‘I'll steal a march on t’other miser,’ sis he; and 


minutes, this pashint will die: and if I can 
the tin minutes up t’ half an hour, this 


that’s you: t’ his brain flew the strychnine: his 
brain sint it to his spinal marrow: and we found 


will live. Any way, jintlemen, we won't detain | my lorrd bent like a bow, and his jaw locked, 
y’ unreasonably: the case shall be at am end by | and nearer knowin the great secret than any 
man 


one o'clock.” 
On hearing this considerate sti 


hi in England will be this year to live: and 
pulation, up i th 


’ assassinating old vagabin right.” 


went three women’s aprons to their eyes, a ng y Niaseg halt forgive you, Doctor,” said Mrs. 


“ Alack! poor James Maxley! he is 


last hour: it be just gone twelve, apd a dies at |) “+ For 


one.” 


Sampson turned on the 


weepers: ‘‘ Who says | lar uneasi 


mechanically. 
amurrderer? Not likely.” 
Mrs, Maxley, who had shown signs of singu- 


during Sampson's explanation, 


ness 
that, y’ ijjits?_ I said the case would end at | now rose and said in a very peculiar tone she 
one: a case ends when the pashint gets well, or | must go home direetly. 


dies. 
‘*Oh, that is good news for poor Susan Max- | and 
ley; her man is to be well by one o'clock, Doc- ~ 
her 


tor says.” 


Sampson 


, and gave in. He was 


Mrs. Dodd seemed to enter into her feelings, 
made her go in the fly, taking care to pay 
and the driver out of her own purse. 


groaned, 
strong, but not strong enough to make the pop- | “‘Nixt time he has a mind to breakfast on 


ulace suspend an opinion. 


strychnine, you tell me; and I'll put a pinch 


Yet it might be done: by chloroforming them. | of arsenic in the saltcellar, and cure him safe 

The spasms came at longer intervals and less | as the Bank. But this time he'd have been 
violent: and Maxley got so fond of the essence | did, and stiff, long before such a slow ajint as 
of Insensibility, that he asked te have some in | arsenic could get a hold on um.” 


his own hand to apply at the first warning of 


the horrible pains. 


They sat down to Inncheon: but neither Al- 


Sampson said, ‘‘ Any fool can complete the | fred nor Julia fed much, except upon sweet 
eure:” and, by way of practical comment, left | stolen looks; and soon the active Sampson 
him in Mr. Osmond’s charge: but with an un- | jumped up, and invited Alfred to go round his 
derstanding that the treatment should not be | patients. Alfred could not decline, but made 
varied: that no laudanum should be given: but, is adieux with regret so tender, and undis- 
in due course, a stiff tumbler of brandy-and-wa- | guised, that Julia’s sweet eyes filled, and her 
ter; ortwo. ‘If he gets drunk, all the better; | soft hand instinctively pressed his at parting to 
a little intoxication weakens the body's memory | console him. She blushed at herself afterward ; 
of the pain it has endured, and so expedites the | but at the time she was thinking only of him. 


cure. Now off we go to th’ other.” 


Maxley and his wife came up in the evening 


“The body’s memory!” said Mr. Osmond to | with a fee. They had put their heads together ; 
himself: ‘‘What on earth dees the Quack | and proffered one guinea. ‘Man and wife be 


mean?” 


one flesh, you know, Doctor.” 


The driver, de jure, of the fly, was not quite Sampson, whose natural choler was constant- 
drunk enough to lose his horse and vehicle with- | ly checked by his humor, declined this profuse 
out missing them. He was on the look-out for | proposal. ‘‘ Here's vanity!" said he: ‘‘now do 
the robber, and, as Alfred came round the corner | you really think your two lives are worth a 
full pelt, darted at the reins with a husky remon- | guinea? Why it’s 252 pence! 908 farthings!”’ 


strance, and Alfred cut into him with the whip : 
an angry explanation—a guinea—and behold 


: The pair affected disappointment; vilely. 
At all events he must accept this basket of 


the driver sitting behind complacent, and nod- | gudgeons Maxley had brought along. Being 


ding. 


poisoned was quite out of Maxley’s daily rov- 


Arriving at Albion-Villa, Alfred asked Samp- | tine, and had so unsettled him, that he had got 
son submissively if he might come im and see the | up, and gene fishing to the amazement of the 


wife cured, 


‘* Why of course,” said Sampson, not knewing 


the delicate position. 


parish. 
Sampson inspected the basket: ‘‘Why they 
are only fish!” said he, ‘‘I was in hopes they 


‘*Then ask me in before Mrs. Dodd,” mur- | were pashints.” He accepted the gudgeons, 


mured Alfred, coaxingly. 


see.” 


and inquired how Maxley got poisoned. It 


**Oo, ay,” said the Decter, knowingly: ‘‘I | came out that Mrs. Maxley, seeing her hus- 


band set apart a portion of his Welsh rabbit, 


Mrs. Maxley was in the dining room: she had | had “grizzled,” and asked what that was for: 
got well of herself: but was crying bitterly, and | and being told “‘for the mouse,” and to “mind 
the ladies would not let her go home yet; they | her own business,” had grizzled still more, and 
feared the worst, and that seme one would blurt | furtively conveyed a portion back into the pan 


it out to her. 


for her master’s own use. She had been quak- 


To this anxious trio entered Sam radiant: | ing dismally all the afternoon at what she had 
** There, it’s all right. Come, littl Maxley, x done; but finding Maxley—hard but just—did 


needn’t ery, he has got lots more mischief to 


not attack her for an involuntary fault, she now 


in the world yet: but, oh, wumman, it is lucky | brazened it out and said, “Men didn’t ought to 
you came to me and not to any of the tinkering | have poison in the house unbeknown to their 
dox. No more catand dog for you and him, but | wives. Jem had got no more than he worked 
for the Chronothairmal Therey: and you may | for,” etc. But, like a woman, she vowed venge- 


bless my puppy’s four bones too: he ran and 


hereupon 
stole a ty like a man, and drove hilter skilter; | ened her with the marital correction of neck- 


now, if 


later, your Jamie wou 


plause due from beauty t’ ajeelity.”’ 


had got to nye house two minutes | twisting, if she laid a finger on it. 


have larned the great “My be now to what a poor creat- 
secret ere this.” He threw up the window. | ure do as ‘Sm pene 


‘‘Haw you! come away and receive the ap- | there’s room in our 


. Let her a be: 
place for her and we.” 
Mext day ke met Alfred, and thanked him 


Alfred came in timidly, and was received with | with warmth, almost with emotion : ‘‘ There ain't 


— benignity, and self-possession, by Mrs. 
odd; but Julia’s face was dyed with blushes, 


many in Barkinton as ever done me a good turn, 
Master Alfred; you be one on em: you comes 


and her eyes sparkled the eloquent praise she | after the captain in my book now.” 


was ashamed to speak before them all. But 


Alfred suggested that his claims were humble 


such a face as hers scarce needed the help of a | compared with Sampson's. 


voice at such a time. And, indeed, both the 
lovers’ faces were a pretty sight, and a study. 


‘*No, no,” said Maxley, going down to his 
whisper, and looking monstrous wise: ‘‘ Doctor 


How they stole loving glances! but tried to keep | didn’t go out of his—business—for me: you did.” 


within bounds? and not steal more than three 


The sage miser’s gratitude had not time to vie 


per minute! and how unconscious they endeav- | a natural death before circumstances occurred 


ored to look, the intervening seconds! and what 


to test it. On the morning of that eventful day, 


windows were the demure complacent visages | which concluded my last chapter, he received a 


they thought they were making shutters of! 


letter from Canada. His wife was out with 


Innocent love has at least this advantage over | eggs; so he caught little Rose Sutton, that had 


melodramatic, that it can extract exquisite sweet- | more than once spelled an 
sweet-hearts 


ness outof sosmallathing. These 
were not alone, could not open their hearts, must 


for him; and 
she read it out in a loud reckless whine : 
*« ¢ At—noon — this—very—daie— Muster— 


not even gaze too long; yet to be in the same | Hardie’s a-g-e-n-t—aguent—d-i-s dis, h-o-n— 


room even on such terms was a taste of heaven. 


Honored — dis-Honored — a —bill; and sayed. 


‘* But, oh, Doctor,” said Mrs. Maxley, ‘‘are | There—were—no—more—asses.’” 


you sure he is better?” 
“* He is out of danger, I tell ye.” 
‘But, dear heart, ye don’t tell me what he 


‘*Mercy on us! Bug it can’t be asses, wench : 
drive your spe-ad into’t again.” 
“* ¢ A.s-s-e-t-s. Assets.’”” 


ailed. Ma'am, if you had seen him you would “Ah! Goan! go an!” 


have said he was taken for death.” 


** Pray what is the complaint?” inquired Mrs. 
Dodd. 


“Oh, didn’t I tell ye? poisoned.” 
This intelligence was conveyed with true sci- 
entific calmness, and received with feminine 


‘«* Now—Fatther—if—you—leave—a s-h-i-l- 
l-i-n-g, shilling—at — Hardie’s — after — this— 
b-l-a-m-e—ble-am—your—self — not—me—for 
—this—is—the waie—the—r-o-g-u-e-s—rogews 
—all—bre-ak—they—go—at—a—4-i-st-a-n-c-e 
—distance — first —- and—then—at—h-o-m-e— 





ejaculations of horror. Mrs. Maxley was indig- | whuoame,—Dear—fatther’—lawk o’ daisy what 





ails you, Daddy Maxley? You be as white as 
a Sunday smock. Be you poisoned, again, if 
you please ?” 

‘“ Worse than that—worse !” groaned Maxley, 
trembling all over. ‘‘ Hush!—hold your tongue! 
Give me that letter! Don’t you never tell nobody 
nothing of what you have been a reading to me, 
and I’ll-—-I'll—It's only Jem's fun: he is allus 
running his rigs-—that’s a good wench now, and 
I'll give ye a half-penny.” 

**La, Daddy,” said the child, opening her 
eyes, “I never heeds what I re-ads: I be wrapt 
up in the spelling. Dear heart, what a sight of 
long words folks puts in a letter, more than ever 
drops out of their mouths; which their fingers 
be longer than their tongues I do suppose.” 

Maxley hailed this information characteristic- 
ally. ‘* Then we'll say no more about the half- 

mny.” 

At this, Rose raised 2 lamentable ery, and 
pearly tears guchol ievth. 

“There, ti ove,” seid Maxley, deprecatingly ; 
‘*here’s two apples for ye; ye can’t get them for 
less: and a half-penny, or a haporth, is all one 
to you: but it isa great odds to me. And ap- 
ples they rot ; half-pence don't.” 

It was now nine o'clock. The Bank did not 
open till ten; but Maxley went and hung about 
the door, to be the first applicant. 

As he stood there trembling with fear lest the 
Bank should not open at all, he thought hard: 
and the result was a double resolution ; he would 
have his money out to the last shilling; and, this 
done, would button up his pockets and padlock 
his tongue. It was not his business to take care 
of his neighbors; nor to blow the Hardies, if 
they paid him his money on demand. “So not 
a word to my missus, nor yet to the town-crier,” 
said he. 

Ten o'clock struck, and the Bank shutters re- 
mained up. Five minutes more, and the watcher 
was in agony. Three minutes more, and up 
came a boy of sixteen, whistling, and took down 
the shutters with an indifference that amazed 
him. ‘‘ Bless your handsome face ;” said Max- 
ley, with a sigh of relief. 

He now summoned all his firmness and, hav- 
ing recourse to an art, in which these shrewd 
rustics are supreme, made his face quite inex- 
pressive, and so walked into the Bank, the ev- 
eryday Maxley—externally ; but, within, a vol- 
cano ready to burst if there should be the slight- 
est hesitation to pay him his money. 

**Good- morning, Mr. Maxley,” said young 
Skinner. 

**Good-morning, Sir.” 

** What can we do for you?” 

**Oh, I'll wait my turn, Sir.” 

** Well, it’s your turn now, if you like.” 

‘*How much have you got of mine, if you 
please, Sir?” 

“Your balance? I'llsee. Nine hundred and 
four pounds.” 

** Well, Sir, then, if you please, I'll draa that.” 

**Tt has come!” thought Skinner. ‘‘ What, 
going to desert us ?” he stammered. 

**No,” said the other, trembling inwardly, but 
not moving a facial muscle: ‘‘it is only for a 
day or two, Sir.” 

“Ah! I see; going to make a purchase. 
By-the-by, I believe Mr. Hardie means to offer 
you some grounds he is buying outside the town : 
will that suit your book ?” 

**T dare say it will, Sir.” 

**Then perhaps you will wait till our governor 
comes in?” 

**T have no objection.” 

**He won't be long. Fine weather for the 
gardens, Mr. Maxley.” 

“ Moderate, Sir. I'll take my money, if you 
please. Counting of it out, that will help pass 
the time till Muster Hardie comes. You han’t 
made away with it?” 

**What d’ye mean, Sir?” 

“ Hardies baint turned thieves, be they?” 

* Are you mad, or intoxicated, Mr. Maxley ?” 

‘Neither, Sir: but I wants my own: and I 
wool have it too: so count out on this here 
counter, or I'll cry the town round that there 
door.” 

‘Henry, score James Maxley's name off the 
books,” said Skinner, with cool dignity. But, 
when he had said this, he was at his wit’s end: 
there were not nine hundred pounds of hard cash 
in the Bank; nor any thing like it. 





CHAPTER XIX. 


Skivver — called “young” because he had 
once had a father on the premises—was the 
mole-catcher. The feelings, with which he had 
now for some months watched his master grub- 
bing, were curiously mingled. There was the 
grim sense of superiority every successful De- 
tective feels as he sees the watched one working 
away unconscious of the eye that is on him; 
but this was more than balanced by a long hab- 
it of obsequious reverence. When A has been 
looking up to B for thirty years, he can not 
look down on him all of a sudden, just because 
he catches him falsifying accounts. Why, man 
is a cooking animal. Commercial man espe- 
cially. 

‘And then Richard Hardie overpowered Skin- 
ner’s senses: he was Dignity in person: he was 
six feet two, and always wore a black surtout 
buttoned high, and a hat with a brim a little 
broader’ than his neighbors, yet not broad enough 
to be eccentric or He moved down the 
street touching this hat—while other hats were 
lifted high to him—a walking column of cash. 
And when he took off this ebon crown, and sat 
in the Bank parlor, he gained in appearance 
more than he lost; for then his whole head was 
seen, long, calm, majestic: that senatorial front, 
and furrowed face, overawed all comers: even 
the little sharp-faced clerk would stand and peep 
at it utterly puzzled between what he knew and 
what he eyed: nor could he look at that head 
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and face without excusing them; what a lot of | 
money they must have sunk, before they came | 
down to fabricating a balance-sheet ! 

And by-and-by custom somewhat blunted his 
sense of the a : and he began to criticise 
the thing arithmetically instead of morally : that 
view once admitted, he was charmed with the 
ability and subtlety of his dignified sharper: and 
so the mole-catcher began gradually, but effect- 
ually, to be corrupted by the mole. He, who 
watches a dishonest process and does not stop it, 
is half-way toward conniving; who connives, is 
half-way toward abetting. 

The next thing was, Skinner felt mortified at 
his master not trusting him.- Did he think old 
Bob Skinner’s son would blow on Hardie after 
all these years? 

This rankled a little, and set him to console 
himself by admiring his own cleverness in pene- 
trating this great distrustful man. Now of all 
sentiments Vanity is the most restless and the 
surest to peep out: Skinner was no sooner in- 
flated than his demure, obsequious manner un- 
derwent a certain change; slight and occasional 
only; but Hardie was a subtle man, and the 
perilous path he was treading made him wonder- 
fully watchful, suspicious, and sagacious: he 
said te himself, ‘‘ What has come to Skinner? 
I mast know.” So he quietly watched his 
watcher; and soon satisfied himself he suspect- 
ed something amiss. From that hour Skinner 
was a doomed clerk, 


It was two o'clock: Hardie had just arrived, 
and sat in the parlor Cato-like, and cooking. 

Skinner was in high spirits; it was owing to 
his presence of mind the Bank had not been 
broken some hours ago by Maxley; so now, 
while concluding his work, he was enjoying by 
anticipation his employer's gratitude: ‘He 
can’t hold aloof after this,” said Skinner; “he 
must honor me with his confideace. And I 
will deserve it. I do deserve it,” 

A grave, calm, passionless voice invited him 
into the parlor. 

He descended from his desk and went in, 
swelling with demure complacency. 

He found Mr. Hardie seated garbling his 
accounts with surpassing dignity. The great 
maa handed him an envelope, and cooked ma- 
jestic on. A wave of that imperial hand, and 
Skinner had mingled with the past. 

For know that the envelope contained three 
things: a check for a month’s wages: a charac- 
ter; and a dismissal, very polite, and equally 
peremptory. 

Skinner stood paralyzed: the complacency 
died out of his face, and rueful wonder came in- 
stead: it was some time before he could utter 
a word: at last he faltered, ‘‘Turn me away, 
Sir? turn away Noah Skinner! your father 
would never have said such a word to my fa- 
ther.” Skinner uttered this his first remon- 
strance in a voice trembling with awe; but 
gathered courage when he found he had done it, 
yet lived. 

Mr. Hardie evaded his expostulation by a 
very simple means: he made no reply; but 
continued his work, dignified as Brutus, inex- 
orable as Fate, cool as Cucumber. 

Skinner’s anger began to rise. He watched 
Mr. Hardie in silence, and said to himself, 
**Curse you! you were born without a heart!” 

He waited, however, for some sign of relent- 
ing; and hoping for it, the water came into his 
own eyes. But Hardie was impassive as ice. 

Then the little clerk, mortified to the core, as 
well as wounded, ground his teeth, and drew a 
little nearer to this incarnate Arithmetic; and 
said with an excess of obsequiousness: ‘‘ Will 
you condescend to give me a reason for turning 
me away all in a moment, after five-and-thirty 
years’ faithful services ?” 

**Men of business do not deal in reasons,” 
was the cool reply: “it is enough for you that 
I give you an excellent character, and that we 
part good friends.” 

‘*That we do not,” replied Skinner, sharply : 
“if we stay together we are friends; but we 
part enemies, if we do ba 

“ As you please, Mr. Skinner. I will detain‘ 
you no longer.” 

And Mr. Hardie waved him away so grandly 
tat he started and almost ran to the door. 
When he felt the handle, it acted like a prop to 
his heart. He stood firm; and. rage supplied 
the place of steady courage. He clung to the 
door, and whispered at his master ; such a whis- 
per; so loud, so cutting, so full of meaning and 
malice ; it was like a serpent hissing at a man. 
** But I'll give you a reason, a good reason, why 

ou had better not insult me so cruel: and what 
more, I'll give you two: and one is that but 
for me the Bank mast have closed this day at 
ten o’clock—Ay, you may stare ; it was I saved 
it, not you—and the other is that, if you make 
an enemy of me, you are done for. I know too 
much to be made an enemy of, Sir; a great deal 
too much.” 

At this, Mr. Hardie raised his head from h 
book and eyed his crouching venomous assail- 
ant full in the face, majestically, as one can 
fancy a lion rearing his ponderous head, and 
looking lazily and steadily at a snake that has 
just hissed in a corner. h word of Skinner's 
was a barbed icicle to him; yet not a muscle of 
= close countenance betrayed his inward suf- 

ring. 

One thing, however, even he could not mas- 
ter; his blood; it retired from that stoical cheek 
to the chilled and foreboding heart; and the 
sudden pallor of the resolate face told Skinner 
his shafts had gone home: ‘Come, Sir,” said 
he, affecting to mingle good fellowship with his 
defiance; ‘‘why bundle me off these premises, 
when you will be bundled off them yourself be- 
fore the week is out?” 





“You insolent scoundrel! Humph. Ex- 
plain, Mr. Skinner.” » 


HARPER'S WEERLY. 











“ Ah, what, have I warmed your marble up a | * “ Yes, Sir: Thad no orders; and he said you 


bit? Yes, I'll explain. The Bank is rotten, and 
can’t last forty-eight hours.” 

“Oh, indeed! blighted in a day—by the dis- 
missal of Mr. Noah Skinner. Do not repeat 
that after you've been turned into the streets ; 
or you will be indicted; at present we are confi- 
dential: any thing more before you quit the 
rotten Bank ?” 

“‘ Yes, Sir, plenty. I'll tell you your own his- 
tory, past, present, and to come. ‘The road to 
ri is hard and rugged to the likes of me; 
but your good Father made it smooth and easy 
to you, Sir; you had only to take the money of 
a lot of fools that fancy they can’t keep it them- 
selves ; invest it in Consols and Exchequer bills, 
live on half the profits, put by the rest, and roll 
in wealth. But this was too slow, and too sure, 
for you; you must be Rothschild in a day; so 
you went into blind speculation, and flung old 
Mr. Hardie’s savings into a we!l. And now for 
the last eight months you have been doctoring 
the ledger;” Hardie winced just perceptibly ; 
*‘you have put down our gains in white, our 
losses in black, and so you keep feeding your 
pocket-book and enaptying our tills: the pear 
will soon be ripe, and then you will*let it drop, 
and into the Bankruptcy Court we go. But, 
what you forget, fraudulent Bankruptcy isn't the 
turnpike way of trade: it is a b road, but a 
croo one: skirts the prison wall, Sir, and 
sights the herring pond.” 

An agony went across Mr. Hardie’s great face; 
and seemed to furrow as it rah. 

“Not bat what you are all right, Sir,” re- 
sumed his little cat-like tormentor, letting him 
go a little way, to nail him again by-and-by ; 
**vyou have cooked the books in time; and 
Cocker was a fool to you. "Twill be all down 
in black and white. Great sacrifices: no re- 
serve: creditors take every thing; dividend, 
fourpence in the pound, furniture of house and 
bank, Mrs. Hardie’s portrait, and down to the 
coal-scuttle. Bankgupt saves nothing but his 
honer, and—the six thousand pounds or so ‘e 
has stitched into his old great-coat: hands Lis 
new one to the official assignees, like an honest 
man.” 

Hardie uttered something between a grow! 
and a moan. 

*“Now comes the per contra: poor lit.ie de- 
spised Noah Skinner has kept genuine books 
while you have been preparing false «nes. I 
took the real figures home every afternoon on 
loose leaves: and bound ‘em; and very curious 
they will read in Court alongside of yours. I 
did it for amusement o'nights; I'm so solitary, 
and so fond of figures: I must try and turn 
them to profit; for I'm out of place now in my 
old age. Dearee me! how curious that you 
should go and ~ out me of all men, to turn 
into the street a dog—like a dog—like a 

Hardie turned his head away; and, in that 
moment of humiliation and abject fear, drank all 
the bitterness of moral death. 

His manhood urged him to defy Skinner and 
return to the straight , cost what it might. 
But how could he? His were all 
falsified. He could place a true total before 
his creditors by ~y <4 adding the contents of 
his secret hoard to the assets of the Bank; but 
with this true arithmetical result he could not 
square his books, except by conjectural and 
fabricated details, which would be detected, and” 
send him to prison; for who would believe he 
was lying in figures only to get back to the 
truth? No, he had entangled himself in his 
own fraud, and was at the mercy of his servant. 
He took his line. ‘Skinner, it was your inter- 
est to leave me while the Bank stood; then you 
would have got a place directly; but since you 
take umbrage at my dismissing you for your 
own good, I must punish you—by keeping you.” 

**T am quite ready to stay and serve you, 
Sir,” replied Skinner, hastily: “‘and as for my 
angry words, think no more of them! It went 
to my heart to be turned away at the very time 
you need me most.” 

“* Hypocritical rogue!”) thought Hardie. 
“That is true, Skinner,” said he; ‘‘I do in- 
deed need a faithful and sympathizing servant, 
to advise, support, and aid me. Ask yourself 
whether any man in England needs a confidant 
more than I! It was bitter at first to be dis- 
covered even by you: but now I am glad you 
know all; for I see I have undervalued your 
ability as well as your zeal.” 

Thus Mr. ie bowed his pride to flatter 
Skinner: and soon saw by the little fellow’s 
heightened color that this was the way to make 
him a clerk of wax. 


The Banker and his clerk were reconciled. 

pep the latter — invited to commit himself 

on t i process in his own 

hand. He trembled a little: but complied, and 

so became an accom ; on this his master 

took him into his con and told him every 
thing it was impossible to hide from him. 

“* And now, Sir,” said Skinner, “‘let me tell 
you what I did for you this morning. Then 
ont gag ® se: won't wonder at my being so 
pery. we Pag he came here and bee 
out every shilling. I was all in a perspiration 
what todo. ButI &@ good face on, and—”" 

Skinner then con to his principal how he 
had evaded Maxley, and saved the k; and 
the stratagem seemed so incredible and droll, 
that they both laughed over it long and lond. 
And in fact it turned out a first-rate practical 
jest +e a J ase lives. 

i were laughing, the young clerk 
looked in, and said, **Captain Dodd, to speak 
with you, Sir!” 

“ Dodd!!!" And all Mr. Hardie’s 
forced merriment died away, and his face be- 
trayed his vexation for once. ‘Did you go and 
tell bim I was here?” 


| would be sure to see him.” 


“Unfortunate! Well, you may show »im in 
when I ring your bell.” 

The youngster being gone, Mr. Hardio ex- 
plained to his new ally in a few varried words 
the danger that threatened him from Miss J: lia 
Dodd. ‘ And now,” said he, “the women h- 
sent her Father to soften his. I shall be tol. 
his girl will die if she can't have my boy, ete. 
As if I care who lives or dies.” 

On this Skinner got up all in a hurry, and of- 
fered to go into the office. 

“On no accodnt,” said Mr. Hardie, sharply. 
‘*T shall make my business with you the excuse 
for cutting this love-nonsense mighty short. 
Take your book to the desk, and seem buried 
in it!” 

He then touched the bell, and both confeder- 
ates fell into an attitade: never were a pair so 
bent over their little accounts ; lies, like them- 
selves. 

Instead of the heart-broken father their com- 


, edy awaited, in came the gallant sailor with a 


brown cheek reddened by triumph and excite- 
ment, and almost shouted in a genial jocund 
voice, “* How d'ye do, Sir? It is a long time 
since I came across your hawse.” And with 
this he held out his hand cordially. Hardie 
gave his mechanically, and remained on his 
guard; but somewhat puzzled. Dodd shook 
his cold hand heartily. ‘‘ Well, Sir, here I am, 
just come ashore, and visiting you before my 
very wife: what d’ye think of that?” 

“T am highly honored, Sir,” said Hardie: 
then, rather stiffly and incredulously, “and to 
what may I owe this extraordinary preference ? 
Will you be good enough to state the purport 
of this visit—bricfly~as Mr. Skinner and I are 
much occupied.” 

“The purport? Why what does one come 
to a banker about? I have got a lot of money 
I want to get rid of.” 

Hardie stared ; but was as much on his guard 
as ever; only more and more puzzled. 

Then David winked at him with simple cun- 
ning, took out his knife, undid his shirt, and 
began to cut the threads which bound the Cash 
to his flannel. 

At this Skinner wheeled round on his stool to 
look, end both he and Mr. Hardie inspected the 
unusua! pantomime with demure curiosity. 

Dodd next removed the oil-skin cover and 
ihowed the pocket-book, brought it down with 
. triampl,. at smack on the hollow of his hand, 
and, in the pride of his heart, the joy of his 
bosom, and the “ever of his blood—for there 
were two red spo on his cheek all the time— 
told the cold paivy .s adventures in a few glow- 
ing words; the « »)cutta firm—the two pirates 
—the hurricane--'\). wreck—the landsharks— 
he had saved It from. ‘ And here It is, safe in 
spite of them all. ici I won't carry It on me 
any more; it is unlucky: so you must be « 
good as to take charge 4 .‘ for me, Sir.” 

“Very well, Captain ad. You wish ; 
placed to Mrs. Dodd's accc : »:, I suppese.” 

“No! no! I have nothiig to do with that: 
this is between you aad me.”, 

** As please.” 

“* Ye see it is a good lum», Sir.” 

“Oh, indeed |"’ said Hardie, « little sneeringly. 

“IT call it a thundering lot o’ money. But I 
suppose it is not much to a rich banker like 
you.” Then he lowered his voice, and scid with 
a certain awe; “ It's — fourteen — thousand— 
pounds.” 

‘Fourteen thousand pounds!!!" cried Har- 
die. Then with sudden and consummate cool- 
ness, ‘‘ Why certainly an established bank like 
this deals with more considerable deposits than 
that. Skinner, why don’t you give the captain 
a chair?” 

“No, no!” said Dodd. ‘I'll heave to till I 
get this off my mind; but I won't anchor any 
where but at home.” He then the pock- 
et-book and spread the contents out before Mr. 
Hardie, who ran over the notes and bills, and 
said the amount was £14,010 12s, 6d. 

Dodd asked for a receipt. 

“Why it is not usual when there is an ac- 
count.” 

Dodd's countenance fell: “Oh, I should not 
like to part with it unless I had a receipt.” 

‘You mistake me,” said Hardie, with a smile. 
“ An entry in your Banker's book is a receipt. 
However you can have one in another form.” 
He then unlocked a desk; took out a banker's 
receipt; and told Skinner to fill it in. This 
done he seemed to be absorbed in some more 
important matter. 

inner counted the notes and left them with 

Mr. Hardie: the bills he took to his desk to 
note them on the margir: of the receipt. While 
he was writing this with his usual slowness and 
precision, Dodd's heart overflowed: “ It is 
my children's fortune, ye see: I don't look on a 
i ce of it as mine: that is what made me so 
rticular. It belongs to my little Julia, bless 
!—she is a rose-bud if ever there was one; 
and oh, such a heart; and so fond of her poor 
Father; but not fonder than he is of her—and 
to my dear boy Edward; he is the honestest 
young chap you ever saw: what he says, you 
may swear to with your eyes shut; but how 


and blood! no wonder that little gentleman 
there is grinning at me: well, grin away, lad! 
nema Sg haven't got any children. Bat you 

: and you know how it is with us 
Fathers; our hearts are so full of the little dar- 


lings, out it must come. You can understand 
joyful I feel at saving their fortune from | 





how 
land sharks and sea sharks, and landing it safe 








in an honest man’s hands, like you, and you 
Fa her before you.” 

Skinner handed him the receipt. 

He cast his eye over it. “All right, little 
gentleman! Now my heart is relieved of such 
a weight: I feel to have just cleared out a care 
of bricks. Good-by! shake hands! I wish you 
were as happy as I am. I wish all the wor).! 


| was happy. God bless you! God bless yu» 


both!" 
And with this burst he was out of the room, 
an | making ardently for Albion Villa. 


The Banker and his clerk turned round 
their seats and eyed one another a long time 
silence and amazement. 

Was this thing a dream? their faces seemod 
to ask. 

Then Mr. Hardie rested his senatorial head « 
his hand, and pondered deeply. Skinner too ; 
flected on this strange freak of Fortune: an 
the result was that he burst in on bis prineips!'s 
reverie with a joyful shout; The Benk is saved 
Hardie's is good for another hundred years!” 

The Banker started, for Skinner's voice sound. 
ed like a pistol-shot in his ear, so high-stran, 
was he with thought. 

“Hush! hush!” he said: and pondered again 
in silence. 

At last he turned to Skinner. “ You 
our course is plain? I tell you it is 
complicated it would pazzle Solomon i. W 
what is best to be done.” 

‘*Save the Bank, Sir! whatever you do,” 

“How can I save the Bank with a few ther- 
sand pourds I mast refund when called on? 
You look keenly into what is under your eye, 
Skinner; but you can not see a yard beyoud 


your nose. Let me think.” 
After a while he took a sheet of paper, and 
jotted down “ the materials,” as he called them, 


anc read ..em out to his accomplice : 

“1. A Bank too far gone to be redeemed: o 
trap; a well. If I throw this money into it, & 
shall rain Captain Dodd, and do myself no good, 
but only my creditors. 

2. Miss Julia Dodd, virtual proprietor cf 
this £14,000: or of the greater part, if I choose. 
The child that marries first usually jockeys the 
other. 

“3. Alfred Hardie, my,son, and my credit 
deep in love with No. 2, and at present son 
what alienated from me by my thwarting a sil), 
love affair; which bids fair to improve into « 
sound negotiation. 

“4. The £14,000 paid to me personally aft 
Banking hours, and not entered on the bankin 
books, nor known, but té you and me, 

‘* Now suppose I treat this advance as a px 
sonal trust? The Bank breaks: the mon 
disappears. Consternation of the Dodds, whi, 
until enlightened by the public settlement, \: | 
think it has gone into the well. 

**In that interval I talk Alfred over: an’ 
promise to produce the £14,000 intact, with n 
paterna! blessing on him and Miss Dodd; p: 
vided ho will release me from my debt to hi 
and give me a life-interest in half the money sc! 
tled on him by my wife's father to my most wm 
just and insolent exclusion, Their passion wii 
soon bring the young people to reason; and ther 
they will soon melt the old ones.” 

Skinner was struck with this masterly litulo 
sketch. But he detected one fatal flaw: * Yoo 
don't say what is to become of me.” 

“Oh, I haven't thought of that yet.” 

But do think of it, Sir! that I may have the 
pleasure of co-operating. It would never do { 
yeu and me to be pulling two ways, you know.” 

*“T will not forget vou,” said Hardie, wincin 
under the chain this little wretch held him with, 
and had jerked him by way of reminder, “ Bua 
surely, Skinner, you agree with me it would | 
asin and a shame to rob thie honest captain o 
his monev—for my creditors; curse them! Ah, 
you are not a Father. How quickly he foun’ 
that out! Well, Tam: and he touched me to 
the quick: I love my little Jane as dearly as hc 
loves his Julia, every bit: and I feel for Aim, 
And then he put me in mind of my own Father 
poor man. That seems strange, doosn't it? « 
sailor and a Banker! Ah! it was because they 
were both honest men. Oh, it was like a whcle- 
some flower coming into a close room, and then 
out again and leaving a whiff behind, was tha 
enilor. He left the savor of Probity and Sim- 
plicity behind, thongh he took the things them- 
selves nway again. Why, why couldo't he leave 
us what is more wanted here than even his mon 
ey? His integrity: the pearl of price, that im, 
Father, whom I used to sneer at, carried to his 
grave; and died simple, but wise; honest, bu 
rich ; rich in money, in credit, in honor, and 
eternal hopes: oh, Skinner! Skioner! I wish 
had never been born.” 

Skinner was surprived; be was not aware (hat 
intelligent men who sin, ate subject to fits <f 1c- 
morse: ngy, more, be was frightened; for ‘le 
emotion of this iron man, so hard to move, \. ae 
overpowering when it came: it did aot soften, 
it convulsed him. 

“Don’t talk so, Sir,” said the little cler. 
**Keep up your heart! Have a dro: of som 
thing!” 

“You are right," said Mr, Hardi omily ; 
‘it is idle to talk: we are ali the slaves of civ 
curnstances.” 

With this, he unlocked a snf that stoc. ~g.uinet 
the wall, chucked the £14,000 in, and» ‘vwmed 
the iron door sharply; and, as it clor mon 
the Cash with a clang, the parlor door bu jer 
as if by concert, and David Dodd stood «a the 
threshold, looking terrible. [lis ruddy « 
was all gene, and he seemed black and whi 
with anger and anxiety. And out of this blarc!- 
ed, yet lowering face, his eyes glowed like cou +, 
and roved keenly to and fro between the Bau. - 
er and the clerk. 

A thunder-cloud of # man. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








‘THE INVASION OF THE NORTH. 


We publish on page 461 a picture of the Crry 
or Harrispurc, Pennsytvant, lately threat- 
ened by the rebels under Lee, or one of his corps 
commanders, and now the head-quarters of Major 
General Couch. It is a pretty city on the east 
bank of the Susquehanna River, communicating 
with Reading, Philadelphia, and Baltimore by 
railway. Usually a very quiet spot, it is now full 
of troops and bristling with bayonets. 

On page 460 we publish a page of Street Scenes 
at Philadelphia from sketches by our special artist, 
Mr. Thomas Nast. The following cuttings from 
the Philadelphia papers may help to explain them : 

We need not now blush for Philadel She is steadi- 
ly at work im the great cause of defense of hearth and 
home, and each hour sees order rising out of the confusion, 
and patriotism taking the place cf craven imbecility. 
Business is very generally suspended, and tens of thou- 
sands of men are drilling, either for home defense or join- 
ing the State militia. The rapidity with which some of 
the regiments, such as those raised by the Coal trade and 
the Union League, are pleted is ext ly ‘6 
and makes every other regiment emulous of equal success. 
There is but little unusual bustle in the streets, though 
the roll of the drum is constantly heard. 





THE COAL REGIMENT. 


The action of the coal shippers of this city, in reference 
to the regiment to be raised under their auspices, has been 
both unanirwous and determined, The amount sub- 
scribed in support of this regiment on M y was nearly 
trebled yesterday. In the afternoon representatives from 
the different firms in the trade assembled at ths head- 
quarters of the regiment, in Walnut Street, above Second, 
and proceeded to Richmond in a body. The foremen of 
the different wharves were notified to suspend work, and 
all the men were assembled at one of the central piers, 
where stirring and patriotic addresses were delivered, urg- 
ing the ity of i diate action, and the advantages 
to be derived by them in enlisting as a body in a regiment 
where each would know his comrade, and whose welfare 
would be the immediate care of their employers. The men 
responded enthusiastically, and six full companies were im- 
mediately enlisted. 

. * 





THE UNION LEAGUE. 


The brigade now being formed under the auspices of the 
Union League is progressing finely. There is not the least 
doubt that the number of men required will be obtained 
within a day or two. At the different recruiting stations 
names are being enrolled rapidly, and the general head- 
quarters at Twelfth and Girard streets were crowded this 
morning with men anxious to enlist. The four regiments 
to compose the brigade will be entirely fitted out by the 
members of the League. 


THE MERCHANTS’ REGIMENT. 


The regiment organized under the of the mer- 
chants is full, and was reported for duty at the head- 
quartera of General Dana yesterday afternoon. The regi- 
ment is commanded by Colonel Woodward. 


ACTION OF THE COLORED PEOPLE. 


A number of the colored men of this city met at the 
Bethe! Church, Sixth Street, above Lombard, yesterday, 
with regard to their enlisting for the State defense. Mr. 
J. C. White presided, and Mr. John Wolf acted as Secre- 
tary. Among those present were Fred Douglass and most 
of the colored clergymen of the city. The following were 
adonted : 

Resolved, * t inasmuch as we solemnly believe that 
God has no attributes that can take part with the slave- 
holder in this rebellion, we hold it to be our highest relig- 
ious duty to sustain our Goverunient in the prosecution of 
this war eo far as it is owed 1 for the purp se of equal 
rights, liberty, eqaality, and fraternity. 

Resolved, Tnat we earnestly request all ministers of 
the Gospel, preaching to colored congregations, to teach 
their several charges that the days of our bondage in this 
land are at an end, and that God is saying to us, in the most 
emphatic manner, Be free, and take our place on the broad 
platform of equal rights. 

Resolved, That we deeply feel for, and sincerely sym- 
pathize with, those of our race who are fiying from the 
chains and slavery of a rebellious horde, and, forced be- 
fore the march ‘aa conscript army of marauders, 
sought a refuge in our midst; and that we hereby pledge 
to them the protection of our homes and firesides, a part 
of our personal pi y, and a share of our daily bread, 
even to a portion of our last crumb. 

It was proposed that the colored men present tender to 
the Government their services for three months or the 
emergency. There being no definite understanding as to 
the terms on which colored men would be received into the 

of th 


eu to another ing was suge d 

Mr. Dougl: urged immediate action. He anid those 
ptesent could enroll their names: if their services were 
not the responsibility would rest with the au- 
thorities. A number of persons then signed the roll. An- 
other meeting is to be held this 


On page 458 we publish a Map showing the 
theatre of the conflict in Southern Pennsylvania 
and Northern Maryland, and on page 453 a View 
of the Burninc or tue Brivce at CoLumBta, 
PrenxnsyLtyania. This operation is described in 
the accompanying letter from the author of the 
sketch : 


BURNING OF THE COLUMBIA BRIDGE, 


On Sunday, the 29th June, 1863, it was that 
the Confederates were on the turnpike road from York to 
Columbia (twelve miles), and were four miles from Wrights- 
ville, at the west end of the Columbia Bridge ; but as there 
had been many sying —— no attention was paid to this 
one, until the cit 8 of both towns were startled by the 
firing of musketry and artillery. 

The force of the Confederates was about 2000, including 
horse, foot, and artillery—ours about 1400, composed of in- 

vntry and cavalry, without artillery. The rebels showed 

‘omselves well aequainted with the country, and instead 
{ attacking our rifle-pits on the front or west, they ap- 
sred from the wooded hills on the north and south. 

Our men stood their well until the six vc eight 

eces of arti with 

ke and ran 








i removing some of the 
tide boarding, and sawing through the roof, so as to al- 
ow & «pan or two to drop into the river; while toward the 





panic the bridge was rashly fired, although de- 

h some half a dozen cannon at the eastern end. 

firing of the enemy commenced about 

seven o'clock in the evening, lasting about twenty miu- 

utes ; by eight o'clock the flames were visible, and spread in 

both directions, probably at the rate of five minutes toa 

epan, al the arches and frame-work stood burning 

and weather-boarding had disappeared. 

This bridge was about a mile and a quarter long, built 

~ on good stone-piers, the spans being about 175 or 200 

teet in length. Besides two roadways and railways, it had 

upon the south or down-stream side a double towing-way 
for the Susquehanna and Tide-water Canal. 


7! 
2° 


The fire did not extend to the towns, except that some 

lumber at Wrightsville was destroyed ; but the fire was 
ented from spreading by the Confederates themaelves. 

They might have destroyed a large amount of lumber and 
a saw-mill to prevent the rebuilding of several they 
burned the next day, as well as half a dozen iron 
between a and ghee the Susquehanna 
is within a mile in w . cna’ 
a bombardment, as our soldiers why --§ the 
Southern iron-works in their reach as contraband of war. 

Couewsts, Pawxevivants, July 1, 1868. EB. J. i. 
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RALPH HAZLITT, SOLDIER. 


“ Tew you do not love me?” 

“Why should? You love yourself too well to 
need any other love.” 

“You mean because I am not fighting?” The 
speaker smiled a little, bitterly. “So you think 
I lack courage, Grace? We will talk no more 
about love to-day. Of course no woman gives her 
heart to a man whom she does not think brave 
enough to die for her, if need were. If you think 
I hold my life too dear no wonder that you can not 
trust me.” 

There was something in his words and his tone 
that at once puzzled Grace Ashland, and pained 
her. Perhaps she would have liked him to urge 
his suit, instead of so quietly withdrawing it. If 
he could but have explained to her why he, young, 
strong, professedly patriotic, wore no uniform! She 
knew in her heart that she longed to think well of 
him—why would he not help her? But he had 
silenced her. What could she say more? So she 
sat there; an unwonted color staining her cheek, 
and something in her eyes that made Ralph Haz- 
litt smile, a strange, quiet smile. 

He watched her a few moments, then he took 
a book and began reading. it was Macaulay's 
** Lays of Ancient Rome.” How his cool, gray eyes 
kindled, what a flush mounted to his swart cheek 
as he read, what I think no coward could bear to 
read, 

“How well Horatius kept the bridge, 
In the brave days of old!” 


When he shut the book he looked at his auditor. 

“ Those were proud days, Grace, and proud men. 
I think even I could fight with the inspiration of 
such an example—I mean if I read one of those 
ballads just at the last, and went in before I had 
time to get cool. Now you must sing to me. I 
4on’t know when I'll have such another lazy morn- 

~y 47 mean to enjoy it.” 

A ssw? 3. ove! self-reproach made Miss Ashland 
obedient. 

It was always a pretty sight to see her at the 
piano. She had a certain piquant beauty of her 
own, though it was a style that not every one rec- 
ognized. Her features were not classical ; her face 
was pale, always pale, except some strong emo- 
tion hung oat its pink signal for a moment at her 
cheeks. The chief charm was in her eyes—dark, 
large, hazel eyes, that told her secrets against her 
will—eyes into which you looked and read her soul. 
They would be sweet when she loved—they were 
brave and truthful always. When she sang they 
kindled with a ligh. which glorified her face into 
something more potent than beauty. 

She was in no mood for music at first. She sang 
for a while with patient compliance jast what he 
called for, then her mood changed, and the spell 
of her own power enchained her. Her fingers 
wandered over the keys half unconsciously, and 
almost forgetting his presence, she sang out her 
thoughts—fitful snatches of mirth, or pathos, or pas- 
sion. At last the chords swelled under her fingers 
to full, rich melody ; a strain sultry with tropic 
heat, burning with such sunshine as gilds the hot 
sands of the desert. Then across tive sun-bright 
day seemed to sweep the fierce, mighty storm-wind 
of the East, and through its tempest broke the tones 
of her voice, chanting an old Bedouin song, such 
as some wild Arab lover might sing at the feet of 
his dark-eyed mistress : 


“From the desert I come to thee, 
On a stallion shod with fire; 
And the winds are left behind 
In the speed of my desire. 
Under thy window I stand, 
And the midnight hears my cry: 
I love but thee, I love but thee, 
With a love that shall not die 
Till the sun grows cold, 
And the ster are old, 
And the leaves of the Judgment 
Book anfold |" 


Was that the voice of her soul answering Ralph 
Hazlitt? He would not ask her to-day, but having 
heard that he cared to hear no more singing. When 
she struck the last note she turned from the piano. 
He took her hand and looked into her eyes with a 
long, sad gaze; a look such as we give to the be- 
loved whom we may never see again, For a mo- 
ment he held her fingers in a firm clasp. Then he 
said, very quietly, ‘‘Good-by, Grace!” and was 
gone. 

Two days afterward Miss Ashland received this 
letter : 


“When you read these lines, Grace, I shall be far 
away. I have enlisted. I am going to do my work—the 
work I have longed for all these months of inaction. I 
will tell you now why I did not go before. In the six 
months you have known me have you heard any thing of 
my family? Do you chance to know that all the near 
relatives ve on earth are three children? They are at 
school now, at a sort of child's school, but come to 
me every vacation, and I am their sole friend. y were 








Osta Saye aoe. My parents died mi years 
ago. There were only us two Mand andi. When 
she married I thought it would leave me alone. But she 
made me go with her to her new home. She never euf- 
fered me to have a lonely hou: , scarcely to feel for a mo- 
ment that her heart held any dea love than the one she 
had given me from childhood. A ‘er her three children 
were born, just when the youngest had got old e to 
name, the husband died; and then | an- 


“*T am tired, Ralph, I must go to William. I shall 
leave you the children. He needs me more than they do, 
for they have you. He comes to me in my dreams and 
calls me. You will never let my babies feel that they are 
orphans.’ 

“\ After that she faded, gently and painlessly as a flower 
fades—an atmosphere of sweetness about her to the last. 
One night I left her, not weaker than usual, euffering no 

The next morning I found her with « smile frozen 
of the soul's joy at ite release. She 
were mine. They 


i 
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“Such and so sacred is the tie which has kept me at 
I fell, they would be indeed orphans. 

I been wrong? I do not know. Your words awak- 

I think I ought to have been ready to trust 

Il am ready now to trust them to Him and 

you. You have sent me into the fray; and whatever 
you may form in the future, I know I can trust to your 
of justice that those children shall never want care 


look to you. 
“T have enlisted for three years, or for the war. 
you free. 


again for 
thusiasm, 


I leave 
I would not tell you that I was going, and ask 
love, lest you might, in a moment of en- 

ind yourself by some pledge which you would 
regret hereafter. Love where your heart leads you. Be 
happy. I ask of you but the one thing which I have a 
right to demand—care for my children—security that they 
would not be left bankrupt of love and protection by the 
loss of the life which I offer at your instance—oh how will- 
ingly !—to my country. For myself, I may say it now, for 
if I die I will not leave it unsaid, I love you, as vou sang— 


“* With a leve that shall not die 
Till the sun grows cold, 
And the stare are old, 
And the leaves of the Judgment 
Book unfold’ 


“If we meet no more till we meet beyond sun and stars, 
I shall be then, as now, yours, Ravers Haziurt.” 

Grace Ashland trembled as she read the letter. 
What had she been doing? How could those chil- 
dren forgive her for having sent away their only 
friend? How could she forgive herself? What, 
if he fell, would ever heal the wound in her heart ? 
for she knew now that she loved him. Well, 
there was one solace: she could do his will faith- 
fully, wait for him, be true to him. If their next 
meeting was indeed to be beyond sun and stars, 
she would be able to go fearlessly to his side and 
say, 

“Here am I and the children you left to my 
care. Receive your own.” 

How noble he had been through it all; doing 
his duty with such silent, brave courage ; staying 
at home for those children’s sakes, and never say- 
ing one word in self-justification! And she, whom 
he had honored so with his loye, had taunted him 
with loving himself, his life, his ease. Yet he had 
forgiven her. He was hers still. She pressed the 
letter, with wild, unutterable throbs of grief and 
passionate tenderness, to her beart and lips. She 
called by a hundred endearing names—oh, if he 
could have heard them !—her love, her life, her 
hero! 

When he had been gone a week she went to see 
the children—her soldier’s legacy. Two little gen- 
tle girls, Maud and Alice, and one brave, sturdy 
boy, named Ralph for his uncle. Here she found 
her path already made smooth. Mr. Hazlitt had 
written to the principal of the school that the chil- 
dren were to be, during his absence, under the 
guardianship of his particular friend Miss Ashland, 
who would be guided by her own judgment as to 
the length of time they would remain there. To 
the children he had written a long, loving letter, 
softening as best he could their present loss of him, 
and bidding them (oe love, in his stead and for his 
sake, his friend Miss Ashland, to whom he had 
confided them. 

So she found her welcome ready. She made 
plans with them for the future. She promised to 
come and see them as often as their uncle had done, 
and whenever it was vacation they were to stay 
with her. The child's school where they were 
was excellent in its way, but she saw that they 
would soon need more thorough and systematic in- 
struction. It would be a responsibility she hardly 
cared to take to remove them and establish them 
in another place. She thought that, at the end 
of six months, when their school-year was out, 
and the long vacation came, she would write to 
their uncle and solicit his counsel. Till then she 
would be silent. She longed sometimes to send 
him just one little line to tell him how wholly she 
was his; but a maidenly impulse restrained her. 
He had not asked for any reply to his letter, nor 
had he renewed in it his prayer for her love. He 
had seemed to prefer leaving her free. She could 
not offer her heart to him unasked, even though 
she knew that she held his own. 

Before the six months were over came the news 
that he was killed, He had fallen, as a soldier 
should, in the front of the fray: fallen, oh, she 
well knew how! with courage in his heart, a glow 
on his cheek, a glint as of sharp steel in his gray 
eye. If he had only kissed her once in his life, she 
thought she could have borne it better. Oh, if 
he could but have known how she had loved him! 
She would have given half the universe now if she 
had but followed the dictates of her longing, and 
written to him that through life and death she was 
his. But a thought soothed her—a thought so 
blessed, so foreign to her mood, that it seemed al- 
most like the suggestion of another: perhaps he 
knew allnow. Spirit eyes could see farther than 
mortla ones. He was in a world where there 
were no more secrets. She had but to do faithful- 
ly the work he had left her, and some day she 
would go to him. - 

It was medicine to her pain. She /:rew strong, 
as if she had breathed air from the he wen where 
he was. 
children. Ought she not to be helping ther ear 
their sorrow ? 

Their year was nearly out. She went and 
brought them home. Her love was oll they had 
left, Surely they needed it now. Maud and 





She bethought herself tenderly of he | 


Ralph Hazlitt’s home. 
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Alice sorrowed with a still, deep, unchildish grief 
that it was pitiful to see. Ralph dashed the tears 
from his eyes and threw back his hair with a gos. 
ture so like his uncle that it thrilled Miss Ash- 
land's heart, and vowed that he would grow up to 
avenge Uncle Ralph—he would be a soldier too. 

Two weeks after the news came of Mr, Hazlitt's 
death Miss Ashland was summoned to an interview 
with his attorney. She found that he had been to 
the seat of war on a fruitless search for the body ; 
for the dead man had been to him both friend and 
client. It had been impossible to identify any 
grave, he said, except those of some of the officers ; 
for half our dead had been left for the rebels to 
bury. But be had received only too positive con- 
firmation of the report of Mr. Hazlitt's death; and 
now he had brought his will, which he had made 
the last thing before he went away, to read to her, 
as the one chiefly interested. 

“ He leaves me the children ?” 

“Yes, and bis fortune. They inherited enough 
from their parents. He only bequeaths them, in 
addition, his house and grounds, that they may 
keep their home-feelng still. He recommends 
that you establish them there, with some suitable 
person to oversee the househoid and look after their 
welfare, and so have them taught at home for a 
while. All cl#e, save the homestead and a few 
trifling legacies, you will rerceive he bequeaths 
to his dear friend, Miss Grace Ashland.” 

She scarcely heard the last clause of his re- 
marks, her thought was so busy with her plan for 
the fature. She would surely have the children 
live at his home, and she would live there with 
them—be sule and faithful guardian of their in- 
terests. She would indeed fulfill his trust. No 
one would oppose her, She was twenty-four, no 
longer a girl, Her parents had other children to 
make their home cheery—they would let her, as 
they always had, follow ber own course. 

She was roused from her reverie by the lawyer's 
voice, offering stereotyped congratulations, blend- 
ed with expressions of sorrow for the dead, Then, 
at last, she began to realize that he had left her 
sole mistress of all his possessions; her of whose 
love for him he had never known. That was the 
heart she had lost in losing him. Did the earth 
hold another as true? What was there in the uni- 
verse that could make up to her fer it? Then her 
soul thrilled again to the thought of the sure fu- 
ture, the love and the life beyond this world. It 
is not so hard to wait when the end is sure. In 
the mean time she had her work. 

It was July when she heard the news of his 
death. Early in September she had made all nec- 
essary arrangements, and was living with the chil- 
dren- -her children now—in the home of Ralph 
Fuzlitt. There was a certain joy, secret, un- 
shared, and yet most sweet, in living where he 
had lived; using daily the things that he had 
used, She even chose his old room, and aat there 
nights, watching through the windew, whence she 
had drawn away the curtain, the clear-shining 
September stars, and thinking of him who walked 
in the glory beyond them, and waited for her. 

So the weeks passed on. The October winds 
blew over the hills, and swept the sere leaves be- 
fore them like flocks of tiny birds, flame-colored 
and golden. the soft, hazy 
warmth of the Indian summer, with air of balm, 
and sunshine floating dreamily down through a 
dim haze that seemed to bring it nearer. Sie was 
growing content with life and its work, though she 
never for one moment looked upon it as other than 
a life of waiting. 

Once when nightfall came—it was then the late 
November — she saw the children in their beds, 
heard their prayers, kissed their red, childish lips, 
with the dewy softness on them, and then went 
back into the library, where he had always passed 
his solitary evenings. A cheery fire burned on the 
hearth, and a shaded lamp upon the table. The 
room was bathed in soft light. The curtains were 
drawn—the easy-chair at the table, where he used 
to sit, held out its arms for her. She sank into it, 
and lost herself in a reverie. She recalled the 
whole of their last interview—every word, every 
look, every shade of meaning on his face. 

“ He knows me better now,” she said at length, 
unconsciously speaking aloud. 

“He knew you well then. Would he have left 
the children to you if he had not?” 

What voice was that? She turned to see a tall 
thin figure standing there; to meet gray eyes, cool 
and searching no longer, but full of a warmth that 
made her cheeks crimson. She hardly knew how 
it was that she was drawn close into those arme— 
felt those kisses on ber lips which made her heart 
beat with such quick, wild pulses. It did not 
seem strange to her for a moment. She scarcely 
remembered that she had believed him dead—it 
seemed so natural for him to be there and to love 
her, It was not until he asked, ‘ So you resolved 
to live here and be the children’s guardian your- 
self?” that she remembered how she came there, as 
she answered him, “ Yes, it was the only way I bad 
of giving you my life.” 

“ You shall learn a better way now.” 

** You will not go back ?” 

“Not till I have taught you how to love me,” he 
whispered, with his lips close to her cheek. ‘* When 
[ go next time I shall leave my wife.” 

* But how came you here?” 

He smiled. 

“T thought that question would come by-and- 
by. I was left for dead on the field. A rebel 
surgeon found me, who had been aa old classmate 
of mine, and who preserved an honest liking for me 
siill. He nursed me back to life, and through his 
influence I was paroled when | was strong enough 
to travel. When I am exchanged I must eo back. 
In the mean time remember who said we were to 
take no thought for the morrow.” 

Two days after thet there was a wedding, and 
Grace Ashland became in due form mistress of 
It was two months before 


November came - 


he was exchanged and went back to the war, and 
she had learned in that time to think having vas 
Letter than waiting. 
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THE HOUR AND THE CAUSE. 
Jory 4, 1863 


We're living in « glorious hour! The world scarce ever 

A clearer right for man ‘to fight for liberty and law. 

For liberty such as God gives to nations He has bless'd, 

The captive's chains to loosen, and to set free the op- 
prews'd: 

Bech law as wae 
pen, 

By angel heralds brought to earth—‘“* Peace, and good- 
will to men!” 

This is the cause we plead to-day, with voice and pen 
and sword, 

Till every foe be vanqalished, and the right shall be re- 


rdsined in beaven by Love's almighty 


When Semter first was fired upon, where waved our 
fag on hich, 
When first Columbia's loyal sous awoke to Freedom's cry; 


When calls for peace, for compromise, for justice, were 
m Yrin, 

heard in Treason’s louder call, “Rend ye the 

in twain!" 

©: then the hearts of freemen leaped as lightning flashes 
forth 

Then rushed to arms with one consent the freemen of 
the North 


“Now by our fathers 


Scarce 


land 


leeds,” they ewore, “and by our 
fathers’ graves, 

The work they planned for aye shali last where’er yon 
banner waves!" 


Lo! from among the nstions, fronting her foes in wroth, 
Columbia stands majestic, to lead her armies forth, 
With of fierce entreaty the dufflest eoul might stir, 


She treads the path of duty, and bids us follow her: 


“Shame be to every one,” she says, “confusion be his 
guide, 

Who in this hour of tumult fears combat by my side! 

Ay, shame to all upon the earth, of high or low degree, 


Who league with the oppressor to stifle liberty!” 


This day for years our fathers called, each from his lowly 


grave 

‘Sey, have ye wrought for freedom?—hold ye in the 
land no slave 

And sadder grew each pallid brow, and deeper their dis- 
trees, 


As often as they asked us, and we slowly faltered, ** Yes.” 

Bat now no more in sadness do our country's dead appear, 

For we have wrought for freedom through all this awful 
year; 

And a light shines on their faces (o illumine our dull way, 

As with eager lips we answer them—“ Wer BOLD No 
Staves TO-pay!" 


Then ring the bells right merrily throughout our North- 


ern land, 
Let the booming of the cannon give an echo strange and 
grand! 


Let the notes of freedom's jeyous songs bid every true 
heart thriil 

And the Stars and Stripes we love stream forth from 

e and bill 

Long, long ago we kept it ss a day of jubilee, 

When no cloud to mar the prospects of the nation could 





We apoke of the old war times as of a drama past— 
That pleasant time is gone. We know our fathers’ deeds 
at last 


Oh! never more we gaze upon that starry flag o' erhead 

But we seem to hear the steps of foes upon Columbia's 
dead ! 

And the booming of the cannon breaks not on our ears 
agaip 

But we think how many rebels our gallant beys have 
slain ' 

Old Bunker Hill and Lexington we wonder at no more; 

Our watchwords are, “ Fort Sumter!" and “ Remember 
Baltimore !" 

And where one Warren with his blood crimsoned the 
grassy sod 

Thousands of loyal men and true have gone his way to 
God 

Yet, standing by Columbia’s side, we're marching bold- 

ly on 

igh a dark night of treachery to creet the coming 

dawn 

In Sonate-halis, on every side, stalks Treason stern and 


While looking to where Justice stands the road seems 





long and dim 

But not for (hot we falter, or seek a vein repose, 

Nor haste: m the battie, leaving victory to our foes: 

Thank God we are no cowards! we know nor doubts 
nor fears, 

Thie war for freedom shall be won an't take a hundred 
years! 


Then shall the Union rise again in might and majesty; 

Then shall ber flag victorious float over land and sea; 

Her soil shall be a welcome home for a) the world's op- 
pressed, 

A the former evil her children shall find rest. 
Hart © Time, the joyful day! Thou, Future, we 
ruplore, 
Part thy well for 


®% moment-—show us thy good gifts in 


Bo shall the phantoms of the past be banished at thy 


Give us strength from all cur weakness—give us victory 


from deatl 


THE FIGHT AT UPPERVILLE. 
Mr 


“ hic hwe 


Warp has sent us th 


sketch of this affair, 
reproduce on page 461. The Jisnes corre- 
spon lent thus describes the fight: 
Arriving at Upperville, two squadrons of the First Maine 
were ordered to charge through the town, which they did 
» most gallant manner The rest of the First Maine 

and the Fourth New York acted es supports. Just beyond 
the town comliderable fores of the enemy was massed. The 
First Maine, Sixth Ohio, Tenth New York, Second New 
York, and Fourth Pennayivania charged upon them furi- 
sly. The resistance was greater here than at any other 
point. Two of our regiments were in the road, and one 
neach side, They charged and were repulsed; the en- 
«my charged and were likewhee repulsed. Several charges 
were made with like results, uptil the two forces became 
jammed in together, and a regular hand-to-hand conflict 
took place, lasting more thar twevty minutes. Im the first 
charge the enemy piaced sharp-ehcoters along the stone- 
walle at the «ide of the road, and our treops suffered from 
their fire. General Kilpatrick also arranged a similar re- 
ception for the enemy, and thus the two forces ewayed to 
and fro under a galling croa—fire. The officers and men 
on both sides fought like fiends, and in the exeitement 
many of the enemy were killed who might have been 
taken prisoners. General Kilpstrick nearly lost his own 
life in attempting to save the life of the Colonel of a North 
Usroling regiment. Finally the enemy yielded, and fell 
back, hotly parsued by General Kilpatrick's bloody bri- 
gace, until the conceutrated fire from a battery warned 








| General G 

















that it was time to withdraw his men. 
ihe brigade of regulars which had been sent up as a sup- 
port, much to the amusement of all about, wheeled and 
hurried out of range. The Harris Light and First Maine 


marched out of range as slowly and deliberately as if going | 


upon parade. No troops in the world ever stood such a 
terribie fire more unflinchingly. 

From Rector’s Cross Roads to Upperville was almost a 
rout. The enemy turned at bay oear Upperville. The 
Bourth New York charged, with General Kilpatrick at 
their head, and, breaking, retired, leaving General Kil- 

rick a prisoner. The Fourth, however, promptly ral 
fied, charged again, and the General was rescued. The 
troops, with the noted, all behaved well, 
as did most of the ; Kilpatrick, command- 
ing the centre, was always in the mght place, and inspir- 
by his dashing example. He led 


several charges in the most dashing of all being 
the onset west of U Colone! Gregg, commanding 
the left, di his Gaties promptly and like a brave 
man. G commanding this division, and Gen- 


eral Pleasanton, were near front all day, carefully 


waste every movement, The former had a horse killed 
under by = roupd shot. The conduct of Colonel Vin 
cent, tie infantry, is every where spoken of 
in the Y in Armstrong and Lieutenant 
Estes, of Kilpatrick's staff, on two occasions, after 
deli an fed a column against the enemy under 
a terrific and excited the admiration cf all for 


their gallant cor uct and excellent example. 


THE SIEGE OF PORT HUDSON. 


WE devote pages 449 and 452 to illustrations of 
the Sizece or Port Hupson, from sketches by our 
special artist Mr. Hamilton, and by a volunteer 
contributor in the United States Navy. 

The picture on page 449 represents the Bomparn- 
MENT OF Port Hopson from the deck of the United 
States steamer Richmond. The author of the sketch 
writes : 

‘*In the fore-ground our blue-jackets are busy 
with the 100-pound Parrott rifle. We are about two 
miles below the rebel batteries, which extend about 
three miles along the east bank of the river. With 
this gun we can reach their centre and most formi- 
dable works with ease, while with their 10-inch 
Columbiads they occasionally succeed in dashing 
the water-up about us, few of their shots taking 
effect among our little fleet.” 

Ths other picture by the same artist shows us a 
mortar schooner in action. The accompanying let- 
ter says: 





“Port Hupson, June 14, 1863 

“ There are six mortar schooners here, and since 
the 8th of May not a night has passed but what 
they have made the welkin thunder with their guns. 
And they have,several times been subjected to 
pretty severe firing from the enemy, but have al- 
ways come oatef the scratch with flying colors. 

* On dhewOth-ult. the rebels tried to drive them 
and the £ssez,away from their position. And dur- 
ing the mightof.the 9th, while the sconce kettles 
were playing wponjthe rebel works, they quietly 
placed into position about eight guns within easy 
range of the schooners. At daybreak they opened 
with a vim that was creditable, but no sooner did 
the braye mortar boys discover their position than 
they lessened.the long range charge of powder 
which they had been using fully two-thirds, drop- 
ping their shells with the nicest precision directly 
among the flashes from the bushes. This seemed 
toastonish Secesh, as we have since heard their men 
remark. Wegot-under way, steaming up quietly, 
enjoying the exciting scene, and throwing a 100- 
pound shell from our pet Parrott as often as possi- 
ble. . The rebels shot threw the water up in fine 
style about our vessels. A few: their rifled shot 
eame whizzing,through our rigjing. When just 
aboye the Asser, we let them have a broadside 
which knocked the dust about their ears in such 
a style that they concluded it best to close the ac- 
tion. We rounded to with our guns loaded for a 
second broadst:e, but. waited in vain for an intima- 
tion of the wheaeabouts of the enemy. The con- 
duct of the mortar schooners on this occasion, as 
indeed on all ethers, was deserving of the greatest 
admiration—they fired with the coolness and pre- 
cision of ordinary target practice. They had been 

i by the Essex (who exercises a motherly 
charge over them) to drop down if the firing be- 
eame too hot—their answer was—they were not of 
the dropping kind.” 

Of the third picture, which shows us the scene 
of the assault on Port Hudson on d4th, the Times 
correspondent writes ; 

It was as late as 10 p.u. of Sac rda 

just 


June 1% that 
trom the head 
that they were 

We al! imme 
Test, and when 
and hie staff al 









all off to the field, whither them 

Before dawn the most commenced 

eS nee toortal ears. The 

bursting over Port H with their own 
fititg and that of our ficet, @ouds of our 
aitiiery, gave the place the of ome vast con- 

on just about to burst 

two hours of this onading there was 

a ive the sh continuous rattle 
of mona Agere the work death was going on | 
most furioudy, This was at the a General | 
Grover’s was and under those gallant 
and Weitzel and Paine. 

i the share in the work of the 27th, 
that to fall upon the command imme- 
diately General 

The eee oe hth New 
Hampshire, Capt, Barrett, . Fourth Wisconsin, 
under Capt. Moore, who were as skirmishers. 
Behind these came five com of Fourth Massa- 


der Capt. followed four ies of th 
Thted brigade’ Clem coe Qeapineees Third brig. 
ade, under Col. Gooding, and composed of the Thirty-first 


Massachmsetts, Lieut.-Col. H ‘ -eighth Mas- 

¥ te echacete, 
New York, 
and Seventy fifth New 


Bryan, Then the Second brig- 
ade, under Col. A. Fi 


¥ nies of the One Hundred and 

a ioe . Hamilton. There were all 
up by the necessary aumbers i 

Nimm's Massachusetts battery licens bi 

At 3.30 a.m. of Sunday, June 14, the column formed on 

the Clinton read, and commenced moving. At about 4 

a.m. the skirmishers moved right up to the scene of ac 
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tion—Gen. Paine being with them in advancing, and the ! 


deadly work commenced—the enemy pouring in upon 


| them the most terrible volleys, and our dauntless men 


combating their way right up to the enemy's breast- 
works. For hours the carnage continued furiously—our 
determined soldiers, in spite of their General being seri- 
ously wounded, and in spite of the fearful odds against 
them of fighting against men snugly screened behind their 
barriers, keeping up the fight with the most indomitable 
bravery. It was impossible for any men, under their 
circumstances, to show more reckless disregard of death. 

But Port Hudson was destined not to be carried this 
time—at that point, at any rate. Owing to the horrible 
inequalities of the ground, and the impediments which the 
overwhelming slaughter of our advance had created, the 
whole column was not able to come up as expected, and 
late in the afternoon our troops had to be withdrawn. 
During the intensest part of the struggle, it is only fair 
to say that Col. Kimball, of the Fifty-third, and Col. 
Currier, of the One Hundred and Thirty-third New-York, 
advanced most gallantly with their men to reinforce 
those in front. 
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Fish's Patent Lamp- 
\) oe f/ Heating Apparatus. 


From one to fourteen quarts 
of water boiled with an ordinary 
Kerosene Lamp, or Gas. 

Summer fires dispensed with. 

Send for illustrated Pamphlet 
which will be sent by mail free. 

Agents wanted 

WM. D. RUSSELL, Agt. 
206 Pearl Street, 
New York. 


Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 

Portability corabined with 

reat power in Field, Marine, 

‘ourists’, Opera, and general 
out-door day and night double 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from 2 to 6 miles. 
Spectacies of the greatest 
transparent power to etrength- 
en and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. Cata- 
logues sent by enclosing stamp. The above, with all ar- 
ticles appertaining to the optical science, from the manu- 
facturer, 


SEMMONS, Oculist’s Optician, 
669; Broadway, New York 
Branch at Saratoga Springs, opp. the Post-Office, be- 


tween United States and American Hotels. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


AGENTS WANTED —To sell Patent Lamp Licurrs, 
and New Cagp Tarmmometer. Sent by mail. i0c. and 
Be. & W RICE & Ca., BB Nassav Sruzet, N. Y. 

Union League Badge. 

An Emblematic Silver-plated 
Badge of the Union Party of the 
United States. Prices: per hund 
red. $10 Per thousand to 
Clube), $80. Single Badges, 15 
Cents by mail. Address 

JOHN W. EVERETT, 

P. O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 

Street, New York. 


BLOODS HELIX NEEDLES 




















BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers and Importers, Office 
335 Broadway, Moffatt’s Building, cor. Worth Street, 
Manufscturers of superior Needles for all Sewing Ma- 
chines. Send for Circu'ar. 








150 Needles 25 Cents. 


ARTLETT’S BURNISHED NEEDLES “Sew Easier."’ 
All sizes. Free by mail. Bartlett's Needle and Sewing 
Machine Furnishing Depot, 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 
~ PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 
have used it to be, in all re- 
Sent free by mail. Liberal discount 


HANNAH & CO., No. 104 John 
Send for a circular. 








Acknowledged by all wh 
specta, unequaled. 
to agents and the trade 
Street, N. Y. 


AMBOLINE 
MOISTENS, 
BEAUTI. 
FIES, 


ODORATES, 


LENGTH- 
ENS, 


INVIGOR- 
ATES, 


NOURISHES, 


EMBEL- 
LISHES 


the 


a pe HAIR. 
KENDALL'S AMBOLINE ie 4 rare compound of stim- 
ulating extracts from Flowers, Roots, and Herbs, for the 
GROWTH, BEAUTY, and PERMANENT VIGOR cf the 
HAIR 
** Beneficial where the hair requires a gentle stima- 
lant.” Dr. CHILTON. 
“* Have never had any thing which so perfectly answers 
the purpose of a hair-dressing.” 
WARREN WARD, Esq., 
No. 227 Canal Street, New York. 
** After being BALD for over seven years, your AMBO- 
LINE has covered the entire scalp with NEW HAIR.” 
Prof. JOHN SENIA, No. % King St., New York. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Dealers. Put up 
in boxes, containing two bottles; price $1. Manufactured 
and for sale wholesale by 


Catalogues on receipt of stamp. Address 


. P. Box 28," Hawley, Pa. 


WEDDING CARDS 


LT Batebusded | oi. [iF For Spectnen by Mail, tw, stamps 















Copper Tokens or Medals, Blanks, 
Dies, Business Cards, and Collections 
furnished cheap and in great vari- 
ety. Also National Union League 
| Army Corps Badges, Na- 

m League Pins, &c, at 
ing prices 

: EN. No. 1 Park Place, 
York, Room No. 16. 
















es 
New 








MACH BITTERS. 


HOSTETTER'S BITTERS.—BEWARE OF ICE-WA- 
TER. —Tke chill given to the circulation by large draughts 
of simple is decidedly dangerous—not that the 
cold and ‘Wiuid may rot be imbibed without peril, 
if a wholesomi@ medicated stimulant be incorporated with 
it. In fact, a ermal » } ss of HOSTETTER'S CELE- 
BRATED STOMA 1 BITTERS, taken before or with the 
ice-water, thé Wh » difficulty will be obviated. This ge- 
nial preparation i the purest and most healthful tonic 
which the kingdom has yet contributed, under 
the ma fot science, for the use of man. It con- 


verts the beverage into an invigorant, and 
causes it to te healthfully with the fiuiar of the 








body. range of medicines there is nothing +o 
sure as @ @ of malarious fevers as HOSTET- 
TER'S BI nothing that eo completely defends the 


malaria which bears upon its fou) winds 


the seed diseise. Take HOSTETTER'S BIT- 
TER'S with \ , and you are not only safe from 
the effects o shock which the unqualified beverage is 


calculated to produce 60 the circulation, but forearmed 
against all the causes of fever. 
Sold by and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresveca, Pa. 
Depot ror New York, 428 Broapway 





Surgeon-General Hammond, 

By ordering Catomel and destructive minerals from the 
supply tables, has conferred a blessing on our sick soldiers. 
Let him not stop here. Let him order the discontinuance 
of “ Bleeding,” and the use of BRANDRETH'S PILLS in 
the place thereof... Then will commence a ‘‘ new era” in 
the practice of Medicine, which would then become em- 
phatically 

THE HEALING ART. 
I have for thirty years taught that no diseased action 


could be cured by mercury or tartar emetic. That the 
human body conld only be “ made whole” by ** vegetable 
food''—animal food being, in fact, condensed vegetables. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS ‘should be in every Military 
Hospital. ‘Thése Pilis cure BILIOUS DIARRHG@A, 





CHRONIC DIARRHGEA, CHRONIC DYSENTERY, 
and all Fevers and Affections of the Bowels, sooner and 
more suely tham any medicine in the world. BRAN- 
DRETH'S PILLS in these cases should be taken night 
and morning. Read Directions and get new style 
CASE OF ROSCOE K. WATSON. 
Dr. B. Brandreth— 
New York 

Sra: Iwas a private in Co. F, 17th regiment, New York 
Vols. While at Harrison's Landing and on the Rappa- 
hannock near Falmouth, I and many of the Company were 
sick with bilions diarrhaa. The Army Surgeon did not 
ure us, and I was reduced to skin and bone. Among the 
Company were quite a number of members who had 
worked in your Laboratory at Sing Sing. They were not 
sick, because they used Evandreth's Pills. These men 
prevailed upon me and others to use the Pills, and we 
were atl cured in from two to five days. After this our 
boys used Brandreth's Pills for the typhus fever, colds, 
and rheumatiem, and in no case did they fail to restore 
health 

Out of gratitude to you for my good health, I send you 
this letter, which, if necessary, the entire Company would 
sign. 
I am, respectfully yours, 

ROSCOE K. WATSON, 

June 23, 1863. Sing Sing 

SOLD AT NO. 4 UNION SQUARE, and by all respect- 
able dealers. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE NO. 294 CANAL ST. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRaNKLIN SQvagne, New York, 
Have Just Published : 


MISS MULOCK’S FAIRY BOOK. The best Popular 
Fairy Stories selected and rendered anew. By the Au- 
thor of “John Halifax, Gentleman,” “Olive,” “ The 
Ogilvies,"’ &c., &e. Wiustrations. 16mo, Cloth, $1 00. 




















Jouy 18, 1863.] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &o. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
BOD Ge TRS Ss ssvinec ces ccocccee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 85 00 each 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
3000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 * * S covecretsé 300 to 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches ........... «.. 400to 600 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops ..........+«+ 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ........... . 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. .........scsseees 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .........++..+ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings... ...........eee0s 250 to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............... 250 to 6 00 each. 
Gy BAEOD, 0 gcc ccccccceccesocces 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tifieate is sent for. F. Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty sor $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ter 
cents on every Certificate ordered by therm, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps, Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


THE ARTILLERIST’S MANUA!. 


Compiled from various sources, and adapted to the ser- 
vive of the United States. Illustrated. 

Second Edition, revised and corrected, with valuable ad- 
ditions by Gen. Jouw Granon, U.S. A. 1 vol. Svo, half 
roan, $5. Just published by 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soil. 
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be seen—only 
30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful climate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to per acre, payable within 4 years. 
Good schools and society. Hundreds are settling. Apply 
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., 
New Jersey. Report of Solon Robinson and Vineland Ru- 
Som free. From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. 

une. 


“ It is one of the moat extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitabl dition for pl f 
Jarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairics. 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, w-caen, and children wanted to act as our Agents 














popular, unexcelled, and valuable extra 
large size Parze Stationery, Reoress, and Yanxes No- 
Tiow Pack agers, containing fine Writing Materials, such 


Keepsakes, Household Companions, Camp (om- 
nions (for Ccidiers = on 


Many Ways 
Union i 


anufactu’ all 
up by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
&e. safe to ALL Parts of the army 
South or Southwest. Soutp SiLven Warton, 
Enx@uisu Movements, and correct presented 
rner to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
xrw Circulars, containing Extra Premium Inducements, 
sent free. S.C. RICK & CO.,j 
‘ Great Largest, 








FIRTH, SON & CO., 


Have much pleasure in announcing that they are now 
permanently located In the 


SPACIOUS STORE, 
NO. 563 BROADWAY, 


Next door to Mesers. Ball, Black & Co. 


They would, at the same time, call the attention of their 
numerous friends and the 


MUSICAL PUBLIC 


To their valuable and well assorted stock of 


PIANOS, 


MUSIC, MUSICAL INS@SRUMENTS, 
Strings in all Varieties. 
MUSICAL 
MERCHANDISE, 
&c., &c. 
Which they have now for sale 
WHOLESALE and 
RETAIL, 
At the lowest prices and of the best quality. 


Sole Agents for MORISON'’S HYGEAAN Medicines. 


— STERLINGS — 
RO AS 















> al 
ao) & ENGRAVED FROM w 





DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA is a stimulating oily 
extract of Roots, Barks. and Herbs. It will cure all dis- 
eases of the scalp, and itching of the head; entirely erad- 
joates dandruff; prevents the hair from falling out, or 
turning prematurely gray, causing it to grow thick and 
long. Sold everywhere. Put op in a box 
containing two bottles. Price $1. 

DR. H. H. STERLING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broadway. 





Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize 

Money, for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly col 
lected. Soldiers discharged for wounds, entitled to boun- 
ty, we send our Hand-Book of Information and Circalar, 
with Lists of Prices, by enclosing address, with stamp to 

y return SOMES, BROWN & ©O., 2 Park 
Pince, New York, and 476 7th Street, Washington, D. C. 

PREB.—Gicr Meratiic Union Banors oxatrvrrovs 
To Soipters onty! Unconditional Loyalty to the Gov- 
ernment should be the Watchword of the Hour. Send 
one 8 cent stamp for postage. HUBBARD BROS., V. Y. 








! but true.—The Volunteers are brav- 

ing the dangers of Fever, Scurvy, Wounds, and Cholera. 

Many a gallant fellow will leave his bones to bleach, who, 

by the aid of HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT, 

would have to his family strong and healthy. 
try them! Only 25 cents per box or pot. 


or 
All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washi Hil 
ton Head, Newbern; and all places occu "ty 





SOMETHING NEW. 


NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS. 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, Shieida, 
Stara, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usual 
games. Three packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
dres AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 

14 Chambers Street, New York. 


$60 A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 « month, 
' expenses paid, to sell our Hverlasting Pencils, 
Oriental and 13 other new and curious articles. 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


Musquito Shield or Guard. 


J. HAVEN'’S PATENT.—For the Army, 
Navy, Travelers, Sick or Wounded, or any 
one who is troubled with musquitoes, flies, or 
dust. Price from 81 cents to $2. Sample cent 
free on receipt of $125. Send stamp for cir- 
cular. The fine whalebone frame keeps it 
away from the face, and the shot elastic, or 
string, keeps it allround. It don't affect the breath- 
and is worth three times ite price. J. 
.» the only Manufacturers of the Shield. as 
have been scld, No 80 Naseau 8t., 
Room No. 28. Agents wanted in all parts. 





15 circulars free. 











Note Papers and Wedding Cards. 
Tiffany & Co., 
Nos. 550 and 552 Broadway, 


Would respectfully inform their Patrons and the general 
Public, that they have recently re-arranged and consider- 
ably extended the SraTiongny Deragrwent of their 
Fancy Goons Est, s.isument, and have now unequalled 
facilities for furnishing the latest styles of 


Correspondence and Wedding Stationery, 
Cards of all sizes and shapes, engraved upon the premises 
with punctuality and dispatch. Initials stamped, colored 
or plain, in ordinary text or originally designed mono. 
gram. A choice assortment De la Rue's and Asprey's 
Writing Cases, Diepateh Boxes, Note and Letter Papers, 
as well as the last French styles, constantly for sale 


Attention, Soldiers! 

— NN Every soldier should have 
a BADGE WITH HIs 
A.MIL NAME MARKED DIs- 

@ TINCTLY upon it. The 


Subscribers will forward to 
any soldier in the Army a 
solid Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of Badge furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 
any garment. Adress 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Mannafacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York. 






SUNY. 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 





~~ Sent free by mail for 60 cents.” 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, &c.— Manufac 


tured only by 
8. G. WELLING, No. 207 Cer tre St., New York. 
Price 50 cents per box. Sold by Druggiets generally. 
- EEE) 
p= LABELS AND TaGs.—All kinds white and col- 
ored, printed and plain, in quantities to euit pur- 
chasers, at VICTOR E. MAUGER'S, 115 Chambers 8t. 


ATTENTION! 
Tur Cugareer Jeweiey House w Tae Wor. 


4317 p'eces of assorted Jewelry for $50. Trade liet sent 
free. Address 
L. 8. SALISBURY, Agt., Providence, R. I. 


How to Mix Drinks. 


OCONTALNING 


Recipes for mixing American, English, French, German, 
Itdlian, Spanish, and Russian Drinks—such as Ju- 
leps, Punches, Cobblerr, Slings, Cocktails, &c. 


By Jerry Thomas, 
Late Bartender at the Metropolitan Hotel, New York, 
and Planters House, St. Louis. 


To which is appended a Manual for the manvfacture of 
Cordials, Liquors, Fancy Syrups, &c., containing Recipes 
after the most approved methods now used in = Distil- 
lation of Liquors and Beverages ; designed for #pecial 
use of Manufacturers and Dealers in Wines and Spirite, 
Grocers, Tavern-Keepers, and Private Families, the same 
being adapted to the trade of the United States and 
Canadas. 


Containing over 700 Valuable Recipes. 
A large book, bound in cloth. Price $2 00. 
Published by DICK & FITZGERALD, 

No. 18 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Copies of the above book sent by mail, to any address, 
free of postage, on receipt of the price. 


EMPLOYMENT 


AT YOUR OWN HOMES.—THOUSANDS CAN RE- 
ALIZE A HUNDRED DOLLARS WEEKL Y.—No aten- 
sils required except those found in every household ; prof- 
ite 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour. It is the great- 
est discovery of the age. Pull particulars sent on receipt 
of two stamps for return portage. Address ©. MUNRO, 
BROWN & OO., No. 14 Bleecker Street, N. Y. 


py PER MONTH guaranteed. Testimonials of 
«Pp eJ clergymen and scientific men sentfree. ISAAC 
iALE, Jn & OO, Mewburyport, Mase 


‘Lake Superior Line! 


CONSISTING OF STREAMERS 


1863 scatiet 1863 
PLANET, METEOR, 
CITY OF CLEVELAND, 


TRAVELER, ILLINOIS, 
* Iron City, and Northern Light. 


One of the above Steamers will leave DETROIT, MICH- 
IGAN, at 10 o'clock, A.M, on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs- 
day, and Saturday of each week, during season of Navi 
gation, for all Points on Lake Superior 

Leaving CLEVELAND on the previous evening at 8 
o'clock P.M. 

The Fare by these Steamers, including board and roome 
is only about 2) cente per mile, cheaper than any other 
Pleasure Route in the world 

For further Information sce Season Cards. 








WRDOW «€& 
CARRIAGE 
WASHER. 

By tho use of 
this simple and 
ingenious article, 
a window of the 
usual size may 
be thoroughly 
cleaned and pol 
ihed in three 
minutes,and may 
be used by a boy 
or girl ten years 
of age The 
Warher retains 
sufficient water 
for this parpose, 
and throws « 
stream a distance 
of forty feet. Sam- 
ples sent on re- 
ceipt of One Dor- 
LAR. Agente 
wanted to control 
Call on or address JONAS 
Manufacturer, 498 Broad- 











States, Counties, and Towns. 
FARNSWORTH, I 
way, N. Y. 











1 ANDS.—A Rare Opportunity for all Want. | 
4 ing Farms, in the large New England settlement of 
Hammonton, 30 miles southeast of Philadelphia ; fine cl - 
mate; best fruit soil and markets in the Union; $15 to | 
$20 per acre. Terms easy. For full information apply to 
X. J. BYRNES, Hammonton, New Jersey. Letters a: 
swered. Route to the land.—_Leave Vine Street Whar, 
Philadelphia, at T} A.M. or 9) P. M. for Hammonton 


463 


— BRO’ 


EWYORK. 


Are the sole consignees in the United States for that 
unique puvelty the 


Railway Timekeepers, 


+ WITH HEAYY STERLING SILVFR CASES, 
Parectatcy aparrep ror Agwy Sacea. 
Frank Leslie « [lustrated Newspeper of Feb. 21, 1843 
says: “ Hownanp's Timexxereers are becoming prover 
bial fot their accuracy and reliability They are particu 
larly valuable for officers in the army and travelers.” 








The Army and Navy Gazette, of Philadelphia, in its 
Number of May ©, reviewing thie watch, saye: “ We are 

eased to see that the importations of the Huunaagp 

Os. are me. ‘ng the enormouw sale that such extraordi- * 


nary enterpris« theire so richly 
es are novelties pr 
ing other nmanufacti. 
gance. Fidelity and pr: 
the House a desirable mediui for traders in the army." 
The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER has meavy soup 
STERLING GiLveR cases, beautiful white enamel dial, 
handsome gold hands, with superior regulated movement, 
warranted to run and keep excellent time Price per 
cane of half dozen, $54. By mail, $1 65 additional for 
— Should retail readily at from $20 to $50 each 
sold 


im qua stities of less than «ix 


merits, These wateh- 
) other House, far exeeed- 
‘n point of accuracy and ele- 
thelr patrons render 


nese tk 


Magic Time Observers, 


THE PERFECTION OF MPCHANISM! 

Brine a Hewrine on Oren Face, on Lapy's on Gawtie- 
MAN 6 Waton comntnen, wrrn Patent Axie- 
Winvtve Larrovement, 

The N. Y. IMuatrated News, in ite iseve of Jan. 10th, 
1868, on page 147, voluntarily says: ‘‘We have been 
shown a most pleasing novelty, of which the Humpagp 
Braos., of New York. are the sole importers. It ir cailed 
the Macro Trowe Onsenven, and ie a Hunting and Open 
Pace Watch combined. One of the prettiest, most con- 
venient, and decidedly the best and cheapest timepiece 
for genera) and reliable use ever offered. It has witl.in it 
and connected with ite machinery, ite own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely unnecessary. ihe 
cases of this Watch are composed of two metals, the out- 
er one being fine i6 carat gold. It has the improved ruby 
action lever movement, and is warranted an sccurate 
timepiece.” Price, superbly engraved, per cnse of half 
dozen, $204. Sample Watcher, in neat moroces boxes, for 
those proposing to buy at wholesale, $35. If sent by mail 
the postage is 36 cents 

Trams, Casa» Apvaroe! 

62” Correspondents in the army advise us of the deten- 
tion of remittances bearing our address. This nefarious 
proceeding arises from the envy of euticra, whose avari- 
cious disposition tempts them to bribe provost officers to 
open our letters and detain orders By thie icnominious 
proceeding the sutiers remove competitors, while they may 
the better ewindle their customers! The very low prices 
at which we have been selling our watches had complete- 
ly upset the defrauding projects of the sutiers, until this 
new method of theft came to their villanous minds, That 
thie wholesale robbery will soon be brought te a close 
there can be no doubt; meanwhile we most wy 
advise our friends in the army to be on their guard agaiast 
the machinations of these adroit rogues. Now that it is 
no longer safe to send us money by mail, employ some 
friend in this city to call upop us and make the purchase 
in person; or if that is impossible, send the money through 
an acquaintance living beyond the lines. We send watch 
ea by mail, and insure a anfe delivery in all inafaneca! 
We are at all times ready to wait upon customers, show- 
ing them the moet polite atteation We iuvite inapection 
to our goods. Addrom 


HUBBARD BROS., Solo Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtland? Street, New York. 
~y — A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every coun- 
$75 ty at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell my new 
cheap Family Sewing Machines. Addrem, 
& MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


FOR SALE. 


One Taytor Dram Cylinder, four Rollers, Table Dietri 
bution, Bed 38x51 Price $170. 

Ore Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500 

Apply to HARPER & BRO/TTIERS, 829 Peari &., N.Y. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have juat Pulliehed - 


JOURNAL OF A RESIDENCE 
PLANTATION in 1898-1589, By 
mia. i2mo, Cloth, $1 


ON A GRORGIAN 
Peawoes Anne K es- 


HARPER'S HANDBOOK FOR TKAVELLIRS IN EU- 
ROPE AND THE EAST; being « Guide thronch 
France, Beigium, Holland, Germany, Anrtria, Italy, 
Sicily, Egypt, Syrie, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Tyr 
ol, Russia, Denmark, Sweden, . psindémd Great Britain 
and Ireland. By W Peapnone Perarper. With a Map 
Lambracing Coiored Routes of Travel in the above Coun- 
tries. Large lima, Leather Binding, $8 & 





DRAPER'S INTELLECTUAL DEVELOPMENT OF EL’. 
ROPE. A History of the Intellectual Development of 
Furope. By Jow~w Wisttaw Duaren, M.D... LL.D, 
Professor of Chemistry and Physiology in the Univer. 
sity of New York; Author of a “ Treaties on Human 
Physiology,” #c., &e. Svo, Cloth, $8 60, 

A POINT OF HONOR. A Novel. Tv the Author of 
“The Morals of May Pair,” ** Oreeds,” “ The World's 
Verdict,” &c., &c., do, Svo, Pauper, & cents 


ST. OLAVE'S. A Novel. Svo, Paper, 80 conte 


HARPER'S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF 


THE GREAT 
REBELLION. Part TV. . 


Price 2% cente 


A FIRST FRIENDSHIP. A Novel. 
centa. 


Bro, Paper, % 





HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


TERMS 
One Copy for one Year 
Two Copies for One Year . : 500 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Tex Sun- 
sckt omus, et $2 50 each, or 1) Ouples for $25 00 
Hanree’s Magazine and Hagren's W eRx.y, together, 
one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Posieners 


“HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 
TERMS. 


One Copy for One Year . . 8° 
One Copy for Two Years . ‘ 5 00 
And an Patra Copy will be allowed for every Club af 
Ten Svascnrmens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for 6% 
Hagren's Macagine and Hagren's Werucy, together, 
one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Poxscomene. 


$3 00 





a 

















HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


Jerr Davis's Face, as seen through South Mountain Gap, Fourtu oF JULy, 


A SPECULATION. 


Ageuts in Towns, and Soldiers in ame or discharged, 
are making casily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION PRIZI AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing ail New Articles, and of fin 
quality. Writing Materiais, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likeneeses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifte of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY QSe, ‘They are just the thing for a 
present to your friend in the Army. No femily should 
be without ome Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiers in 


camp can act as Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN 
DID WATCH, warranted a6 a perfect time-keeper, pre- 
sented free to all Agenta. Packages in endless variety and 
at all pr Agents wanted all through the country 


Send for NE EW Circulars for 1963. containing EXTRA in- 
ducements 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 10 Nasean Street, New York 
largest and oldest Prize Package tlouse in the World 


To Cast Steel Workers,—W ted, 9 Forgeman 
and a Tilter to hammer Cost el Apuly to the Na 
tional Steel Works, 46th to 47th Street 


IF WANT 30 Be ¢ 4 T..Y. DS. 


Spring t+ the time to nee DR. LEATH IS 
YELLOW DOCK SYRUP, 
Which Purifies the Blood, Invivorates tix 
Tone to the Nerves, Strenath to the Muscles, 
to every Channel, Joint, and Limt 
One Dollar per Bottle (which often cures) 
Depot, LSOCHATHAM S7., N. Y. Sold 02 GRAND & 
Ack for LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. Take no 
ther. Esetabliehed 1848. Sold by Druggiete everywher: 


 & BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 


Ter 28 cts. (coin preferred), magnifying small chjects 
500 times. Five of different powers for $1 00. Mailed 
free Add Fr. C, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston. Mass 


A Double Number, © 


Full of Engravings The Best yet Published. 
THE PHKENOLOGICAL JOURNAL for July contains 
Portraits, Characters, and Bi raphies of Lord Brougham, 





Body, cives 
end Health 











F. bi. Dixon, Stonewall tack m, Ann E. Dickinson—.An 
itiuetrared Article on Human Nosus—The’ amer 

A new Facial Angle. with Mlustrations 

rh nad Future Destin Son 
buli The Soul—Night-W er (lai 
‘ urtship, how Conduct Women 
of »y in London Soul an dy Man 
Reli w Naty Accountability Fatality, &c, Only 
15 cents: or $150 a vear New Volume FOWLER & 
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Drake’s Plantation Bitters. 





They purify, strengthen, and invigorate 

They create a healt! 

They are an antid i diet. 
I reome effect hour 
I rgthen the sys t mind 
They prevent miasmatic and intermittent fevers. 

They purify the breath and avidity of the stomac! 


They cure Dyepepeia and ¢ constipation 


They cure Diarrhea, Cholera, and Cholera Morbus 


They cure Liver Complaint and Nervous Headache 
They are the beet Bitters in the world They mak 
weak man strong, and are exhausted noture’s creat 
storer. They are made of pure St. Croix Rum, the cel 
brated Calisaya Bark, roots and herbe, and are tak 

the pleasure of a beverage, without regard t 
time of day. Particulariy recommended to delicat 


© per- 
eous requiring a gentle stimulant Sold 
Dreggivte, Hotels, and Saloons 


P. H. DRAKE A CO, 
202 Broadway, New York. 
To Consumptives. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continves to mail (free o 
charge) to all who desire it, a copy of the Prescription by 


by all Grocers, 


hich he was completely cured of Vhut dire disease, Con- 
Sufferers with any Throat or Lung Affection, 
should obtein the Prescription, and try its efficacy at 


etm ption 


one Delays are dangerous, Addreas 
REV. EDWARD A. WITS#« 
WILLIAMSBURGE, eile 


New Yor 








1863. 


Balm of Thousand Flowers 


A PERFUMED BREATH.— What lady or gentleman 
would remain under the curse of a disagreeable breath, 
when using the *' Balm of a Thousand Flowers" as a den 
tifrice, would not only render it eweet, but leave the teeth 
white as alabaster? Many persons do not know their 
breath is bad, and the subject is ao delicate, their friends 
will never mention it. Pour a single drop of the ** Balm" 
on your tooth-brush, and wash the teeth night and morn- 
ing. A fifty cent bottle will last a year 

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION may easily be ac- 
quired by using the ** Balm of a Thousand Flowers." It 
will remove Tan, Pimples, and Freckles from the Skin, 
leaving it of a soft and roseate hue. Weta towel, pour on 
two omthree drops, and wash the face night and morning. 

SHAVING MADE EASY.—Wet your shaving-brush 
in either warm or cold water, pour on two or three drops 
of “Balm of a Thousand Flowers,” rub the beard well, 
and it will make a beautifnl soft lather, much facilitating 
the operation of shaving For sale by all Druggiat 

PD. & BARNES & CO., Agente 


(Offic al, ] 


In Press, and will be speedily issued: 


U. &. 
Army Regulations. 


Revised Edition, with Additions. 
One Volume Octavo, $1 50. 
Send Orders Early. 
Forwarded free on receipt of priee. 
GEO. W. CHILDS, Publisher, 
628 and-630 Chestnut Street. Philada. 





ARMY AND NAVY REVOLVERS, 
U. &. Rifles and Muskets. 
Also 
Pocket Pistols of Approved Patterns 

nufactnred by 
B. ‘REMINGTON & SONS, 
"Con, N.Y. 


Wational Union League. 


League Pins in Silver Plate, 
Fine Gold Plate, and Solid Sil- 
ver, price from $2.50 to $12 per 
, doz. Sample doz. sent by mail 
pre-paid, upon receipt of $5 00, 
or a ingle pin in fine gold plate 
upon receipt of $100, Our as- 
seortment is very fine. Many of 
our designs have been adopt- 
ed by different organizations 
throughout the country. Also 
a compiete assortment of Army 
Corps Badges. 


E.N. FOOTE & CO. 


Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadw *y) New York. 


Enameled Furniture. 


All styles and prices. Also Chamber Suites in Walnut 
and Chestnut. The best assortment in the city, Wholesale 
and Retail, at 277 Canal Street, WARREN WARD. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, Enjlish Movements, perfect time-kee per. Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, $1. Specially adapted to the ~~ 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO. » 88 & 40 Ann Street, > b Se 


TO CONSUMPTIVES,—¥ow will et the Reciy ipe 
a sure care for Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and all 
~ complaints, by eeuding to D. Adee, 381 Pearl St.. N 








Y. He sends it free. Write for it.—It has cured thousands, 
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Agents Wanted in —_ iatmint ond 
Army Corps and ‘Division Pins. 


1 will send to any soldier, on the receipt of $1, either a 
Kearney Cross Pin or a pin emblematical of either Corps 
or Division of the Army, Red, White, or Blue, or a fine 
Gold Pen and Pencil, or Spring Locket, or New Style Neck 
Chain, or Seal Stone Ring, or a California Diamond Ring 
or Pin; and for 50 cts, | will send a New Style Union 


League Pin. 
B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
_ Box 4876. 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


A Tnoveaup Rerricerators found at E. D. BASS- 
FORD'S Great Bazaar, Cooper Institute, New York 


Gold Pens and Cases, 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Ladies’ Pens $ 75 Engrossing Pens $200 
Med “ 75 Union 250 
Large * 1% Mammoth * 300 


Commercial Pens 1 50 Commercial Eureka 2 25 
Large Eureka“ 150 Mammoth Eureka 3 50 
The above Pens are 14 carats fine, and warranted per- 
fect in every respect for 1 year. A written guarantee ac- 
companies each Pen. These Pens are well known in the 
mercantile community for the last (10) Ten years, and the 
rubscriber believes, from the number of unsolicited testi- 
monials given him, that they are the best Pen now in use, 
or he would not be able to give them the guarantee he 
does. Send for a circular, before purchasing elsewhere, 
giving the exact sizes and prices of the various etyles of 
Pens and Cases. Pens made to order to «vit any hand 
or style of writing. Beware of the imitation Johnson 
Pens, and by purchasing at the manufactory secure the 
genuine article. 


Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 Cts. 
FE, ©. JOHNSON, 
Manufactory and Office, 15 Maiden Lang, 
New York City. 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 


At UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 
Lockwood's, 675 Broadway. 


10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. i CLOTH - LINED 
PAPER COLLAR, 


At Wholesale and Retail. 


F Gents Furnishing Goods. 
I have the largest and best 
selected stock in the city, and 
guarantee to please the most 
fastidious. Also Ladies’ Paper 
Collars wholesale and retail. 


SHIRTS 


MADE TO ORDER, 
The pride of my establish- 
In this department, I 
* have nothing but experienced 
hands employed, and by em- 
ploying such, I am always en- 
abled to give work that will 
prove satisfactory to the pur. 
chaser. 
Self-Measurement sent | NO FIT! NO SALE! 
everywhere | Orders promptly attended 
on application. ito. All are invited to call on 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
Broadway, N. Y. 





30 


< 
? 


PIO sen eIVTLOO 


6 best quality Linen Shirts for 





Lafarge block. 


BRIDGEWATER PAINT 


Best Color for Villas, Cottages, and Barns. Will etand 
any Climate. R. Reywoins, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, NY 














0 VICTOR E. MAUGER’S 
DIRECTION LABELS AND TAGS, 
115 Chambers st., N. ¥. 








ola and New Books and Magazines 

Of every description bought. A large stock of sesond- 
hand books for sale cheap. GEO. W. THORNE, Book- 
tore, 60 Nassau Street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 












@) GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencu anv Enorisn Fancy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet. Coral, and Stecl Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John p Sarees, N. ¥., 
15 Rue @Enghcin, Paris, 
47 Hampton St., Birmingham, mag. 


ue. . The Movement Cure 


in every Chronic Disease.” This little work, important 
to all who are, or may become invalids, is sent on receipt 
of 2 cents. Address GEO. H. TAYLOR, M.D., 67 West 
88th Street, New York. 





ASTONISHING CURES ARF DAILY MADE OF RHEUMATION, 
Pes ig Sore Throat, and Pains in the Limbe, Back, and 
Chest, by Dr, Tontas’s Venetian Liniment. It is war- 
ranted superior to any other. Sold by the Druggists ev- 
ayeten. 25 and 50 conta. 

HE ‘GALL ANT SHIP MISSISSIPPI 
Blazing away at Port Hudson, 
**Game to the last." 
A beautiful Card Photograph. Price 25. Sent by mail, 
BE, & H. T. ANTHONY, 601 Broadway, 








INSURE YOUR LIFE 
WITHOUT DELAY 
For the Benefit of your Pamily. 


WASHINGTON 


Life Insurance Company, 
No. 98 BROADWAY, New York, 


Offers more advantages to Insurers than any other Com- 
pany in the United States. 

Its prominent features are as follows: 

A permanent Capital Stock of $125,000, now largely ad- 
ded to by accumulation. 

Stockholders receive no other dividends than legal in- 
terest on their stock. 

Policy-Holders receive 

ALL THE PROFITS, 
WITHOUT ANY PERSONAL LIABILITY. 

The only Stock Company in the United States whose 
Charter expressly requires that ALL the profits shall be 
divided among the Policy-Holders. 





It has, therefore, all the advantages and security of 4 
Stock and Mutual Co. combined, without their agerels 
disadvantages, 


Dividends to Poliey-Holders once credited, are never 
forfeited. 


Proportion of Assets to Liabilities Larorr than most 
other Companies in the United Staves. 


Liberality and Promptitucde in the settlement of Claims. 

All reasonable aid granted to Members to enable them to 
KEEP THEIR POLICIES IN FORCE in case of their inability to 
pay their future premiums. 

Let no Member therefore ALLOW HIS POLIOY TO LAPSE 
without first advising with the Company. 





COU Be coca poccvccdéscccasces President. 
CLEAYTON NEWBOLD........... Vice-President. 
W. A. BREWER, Jz........Actuary and Secretary. 





WHOLE LIFE, SHORT TERM, ENDOWMENT, and 
ANNUITY POLICIES issued in all their various and ap- 
proved forms. 





Printed documents, containing full information, furn- 
ished without charge, and sent free by mail. 


Good Agents wanted in every ‘every city and town throughout 
the Loyal States. 





—To all wanting Farms. Thriving § Settle. - 
ment. Rich soil. Mild climate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. 


$22. WATCHES. $22. 
A Splendid Silver Hunting Case 
Lever, that indicates the day of the 
month accurately, for $22; usual 

price $35 to $45. 
$22. 


$22. Genuine. 

Genuine American Lever Watches, 
in Sterling Silver Hunting Case, for 
$22; worth $35 at retail. 


Also every variety of good Watchos at equally low rates, 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 
J. L. FERGUSON, Lvrorrer or Watoues, 
208 Broadway, New York. 








WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $30, $36 & $42 
PER DOZEN 


eB for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
end drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITF, 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one minute. 

To military men or travelers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each; sent by post on receipt of $1 15. 

Wholesale and retail. 

8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, New York. 
A liberal discount to dealers. 
_4s nts wanted throughout the country. 








BALLOU'S 
—atented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS, 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 








For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU ‘BROTHERS, 408 Broadway, New York. 


Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho's Pateni, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for let 
limbs the World of Science has ever invented. (Kstab- 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet. Soldiers supplied. 


a. , and Pris, Ay LANG & Scoren, 117 
FULTON "STREET, N OR} Lithographers to the 
United States Government Coast oor Transferring 
from Copper and Steel Plate to Stone made equal fo cop yrr- 
plate printing at one half the cost. Country ome p 
ticularly attended to. 




















